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WHEN  WE  LOOK  ON  HIS  FACE. 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Sav-iour,  He     is      of  -  ten     so    near    We    can 

2.  Just     to  think  we  shall  real  -  ly      sre  our  Sav-iour  some  day,  And  His 

3.  When  the  mil -lions  shall  gath-er  there,  to    look     on     His  face,    In    that 
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tell  Him  each  burden,  each  care,  each  care:  Then  His  joy  floods  our  spir-its  with  such 
glo  -  ry  for  -ev  -  er  to  share,  to  share;  Where  no  strom-cloud  shall  gather,  there,  to 
won-der-ful  coun-try   so  faii-,  so   fair;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  will  rise  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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ful-ness,  we  say, 

trou-ble  the  soul,  Oh,   what  must   it     be      to    see  Him,       o  -  ver  there? 

praise  to   His  name, 
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When  we  look  on    His  face     in    that  home  o-ver  there,  And  His  glo-  ry  for- 
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ev  -  er  to  share,  to  share,  If  'tis  heav-en  down  here  with  the  Lord  by  our  side, 
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I  AM  READY  TO  GO 


Adger  m.  Pace 


T.  J.  Jones 


Slowly 


-♦-  -♦-  -♦-      ^      *  -♦-    -♦ 

1.  When  nighttime  shall  fall    and  the  Sav-iour  shall  call  For    all     of    His 

2.  When  shakes  this    old  ground  and  the  trum-pet  shall  sound,  With  garments  made 

3.  My     soul  will     re  -  joice  that    I  made  Him  my  choice,  And  washed  in    the 
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chil-dren  be  -  low;  I'll  look  to  the  sky,  say  -  ing, "Lord, here  am 
whit  -  er  than  snow,  My  soul  shall  a  -  rise  and  as  -  cend  to  the 
bright crim-son  flow;    When  com-eth    the    day,  I'll     be     glad     I      can 
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I,"  Thank  God,  I     am    read-y      to      go. 

skies.  Be- cause  I     am   read-y      to      go.      I'm  read-y     to     go,    yes, 

say, Thank  God,  1     am   read-y      to      go. 
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read-y      to     go,  For    Je  -  sus  now  saves  me     1  know;  When  night  shadows 
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fall,   I'll     an-swer  His    call,  Thank  God,  I     am    read-y      to     go. 
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Sacred  Thoughts 
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1.  Sa-cred  are   thetho'tsof  the  bless -ed   Sav-iour,  Yon-der    on    Cal-va- 

2.  Sa-cred  are   thetho'ts  of  my  Lord  that  morning,  When  from  the  grave  He 

3.  Sa-cred  are  thetho'tsof  my  Lord  in     glo -ry,  Thinking    of    you  and 
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ry,  dark  Cal-v'ry;  Dy -ing  all  a  -  lone  for  the  world's  re- demp-tion, 
came  with  glo  -  ry;  0  -  ver -com -ing  death  and  the  grave  that  held  Him, 
me,  oh,  hear  Him, Mak-ing  in  -  ter  -  ces  -  sion  with  God  the  Fa-ther, 
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Dy  -  ing     for    you    and    me,   for     me.    Praise         Him,  ev  -  'ry 

Praise  to     His  matchless  name,  His  name.  Praise  Him, praise  Him, 
Sin  -  ner,    He  pleads  for    thee,  for    thee. 


tribe  and  na-tion ,  Praise  Him  with  heart  and  voice ;  Praise       Him , 

with  heart  and  voic  -  es ;  Praise  Him,  praise  Him , 
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Happy  on  the  Way 


Minzo  Jones 
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1.  I       am   in  the  way,  the  bright  and  shin-  ing  way ,  With  my  bless -ed  Lord  I'm 

2.  With  His  hand  to  guide, no    e  -  vll   can     be -tide,  He's  my  dear- estPriend  He's 
3.1       willglad-ly  sing,andmakeHisprais-es    ring,  To   His  bless -ed hand,  I 
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walk-ing  ev-'ry  day;Hap-py  in  His  love,  and  look -ing  np  a-bove, 
ev  -  er  by  my  side;CDeering  me  a -long,  and  giv  -ing  me  a  song, 
ev  -  er- more  will  cling;  Thru  His   sav  -ing  grace,  I'll  look   up -on   His  face, 
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Go  -  ing  home  to  live      for  aye,  for  aye.    Hap  -  py 

He     my  soul  will  safe  -  ly  hide, will  hide. 

He's  mybless-edLord  andKing,  and  King.  1  am  hap-py,       ev-er  hap-py 
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D.S.  Go -ing  home  to  live     for  aye,  for  aye. 


*fe-rabH&-H^  ■.■  ft  .:;  ft--j T-^h-j^rr 

~  32 — tkI-— 


-•-  -•-  -•-  -•■ 


tHB 


eHI 


I  p    P 

on  the  way,  Bask-ing  in   the  love   of   Je-sus  ev-'ry  day; 

on   the  home-ward, home-ward  way, 
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Ev-er  sing-ing,        glad -ly  sing -ing         All  a  -  long  the  pil-grim  way, 
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No.  3.     Down  in  the  Depth  of  Thy  Mercy 
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Adger.  M.  Pape 


1.  Lord,  from  the  depth 

2.  Se   -  est  Thou  me 

3.  Lord,  I    would  bur  ■ 

4.  As       I      my  debt- 
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of    Thy    love  with  -in,  Where  par  -don    is     full   and 
as       I     hum-bly    fall    So     con-trite  in    Spir  -  it 
y      my   heart    in   Thee,  In -spired  by  Thy  love    di - 
ors  their  debts  for- give,  Ee-mem-ber  Thou  mine  no 
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Purg-ing  my  heart  from  all  strife  and 
Come  Thou  and  lift    me  now  while    I 
Come,  and    a-noint  me  Thine  own   to 
Here  con -se -crate  me  for   Thee  to 
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sin, Cleanse  ev  -  'ry     m  - 
call,  As  here     I,    be  - 
be,  My   will    is    com  - 
live, Dear  Lord,  I    Thy 
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Down  in  the  depth  of    Thymer-cy, 

Down  in    the  depth  of    Thy  mer 
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in  the  depth  of   Thy  love,  Tho'  sin  -  ful 

the  depth  of    Thy  love; 
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Thoudownon     me,  And   lift     me     to   heights     far      a  -  bove. 
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Shine  On,  Oh,  Ligh)t 
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1.  There's  a     bea  -  con  light  that's  shin  ^ing    oh,    so  bright,  A -long  my  pil-grim 

2.  Bless-ed    ho  -  ly  light, keep  shin- ing   day  and  night, Send  forth  your  ra-diant 
3.1       will  walk  each  day  this  bright  and  shin- ing   way,Nomorein  sin   I'll 
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way;  'Tis    the  light    of    love  from  heav  -  en      up      a  -  bove,  That 

glow;  Shine  the  world    a  -  round, wher-ev  -  er     man    is    found,  Till 

roam;  By    the    way  called  straight  I'll  reach  the    gold -en    gate     To 
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shin-eth  sight  and    day.  Shine   on, 
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my      e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 
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Shine   on,  shine   on, 
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Make  bright, makebright 


=P=fr 


£=*: 


*=* 


-1 — r— 


-J 1- 


.-J- 


m 


glow  will  guide  me,    oh,     I     know,  Un  -  to      the    per -feet   day. 
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I'll  Be  There 
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1.  Je    -   sus  my  all,  to    heav'n  is  gone, When    the   last  trnm-pet sounds  I'll   be 

2.  His     track  I    see. and    I'll  pur-sue.  When    the   last  trnm-pet  sounds  I'll  be 

3.  This      is    the  way  I      long  have  soaght,When    the   last  trum-pet  sounds  I '11  be 
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there;  He  whom  I      fix    my  hopes  up  -  on, 

there;The    nar- row  way 'till    Him     I    view.Whenthe  last  trum  -  pet  sounds 

there;  And  mourned  be-cause   I      found  it     not, 
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I'll     be    there.  I'll     be    there, 


I'll     be   there, 
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When  the    last  trum-pet  sounds  I'll     be   there;  I'll    be   there, 
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I'll    be   there,  When  the    last   trum-pet  sounds  I'll     be   there. 

I'll    be  there, 
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1.  We    are  marching  a  -  long  to     glo  -  ry,  Our    e  -  ter  -nal  home  a  -bove; 

2.  We    are  marching  be -side  our  Sav-iour,  And  our  hearts  are  ful  -  ly    blest; 

3.  Come  and  join    us  to-day  my  broth -er,  Help  us  swell  the  cho-rusgrand; 
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Ev  -   er   sing-ing  the  sweet  old  sto  -  ry  Of  the  Sav-iour    and  His  love. 

Know-ing  that   He   will  keep    us  ev  -  er,  Till  we  reach  that  home  of    rest. 

Prais-ing Christ, our  Re-deem- er,  Sav-iour,  As  we  march  to     glo-ry    land. 
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Marching   a  -  long,                          sing-ing  a  song, 

Marching  a -long,                          sing-ing    a  song,  Hap-py  in 
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way  to   the   land  of  day,  Sing-ing    a  song, marching  a  -  long. 

Sing-ing   a   song, 
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My  Lord  Will  Smile  on  Me 
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Luther  Drummond 
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1.  If      I      la-bor  here,     for     the    Sav-iour   dear,  Sweet  -  er     then    my 

2.  If      I    cheer  the    sad,    make  the   wea  -  ry     glad,  Help  -  ing  them  His 

3.  If    I'mfaith-ful    here,       I      will  have    no     fear,  When    I     come   to 
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life  will  be; 
love  to  see; 
cross  death's  sea; 
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If  I  tell  the  lost,  Je  -  sus  paid  the  cost, 
Love  will  fill  the  soul,  make  them  ful  -  ly  whole, 
Light  will bright-ly   gleam,  out      a  -  cross  the   stream, 
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Chorus. 
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When       morn  is  break-ing,  and 
When  the  morn  is  break-ing,  and 


Then  my  Lord  will  smile  on  me. 
Then  my  Lord  will  smile  on  me. 
And  my  Lord  will  smile  on   me. 
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I'm  a-wak-ing,My    e  -  ter-nal home  I'll  see;  He'll         bid    me 

am    a-wak-ing,  my  home  I'll    see;  He    will  bid    me 
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en  -  ter,  live        with  Him  ev  -  er,  And  my  Lord  will  smile  on    me. 

en -ter,  live  with  Him  for- ev-er,  willsmileon  me. 
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No.  8.        I  Want  to  Be  With  You  up  There 

J.  P.  T.  J.  Porter  Thomason 
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1.  I'm    lone  -  ly   down  here,    I     want    to      go   home, To   dwell    in    that 

2.  Each  day  brings  me    near  the    end     of    life's  way,  And  bur-dens  seem 

3.  My     soul  has  been  saved,  I've  set  -  tied     it      all,  Such  joy,  there    is 
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coun-try  so  fair;  And  broth- er,  when  I  have crossedthe  dark  foam, 
light  -  er  to  bear;  I'm  do  -  ing  my  best  for  Je  -  sus  each  day, 
naught  to   com-pare;     I'm  read  -  y       to      go   when    Je  -  sus  shall  call, 
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Chorus. 


t  oi 


H 


I   want  to     be   with   you    up    there.        I    want    to      be    there    to 
«"*  I 
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live  with  my  Lord, That  I     in   His   glo  -ry  may  share; 
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I  want  to    be 
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there  in   sweet -est     ac  -  cord,  I    want  to     be  with  you  up  there. 
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No.  9. 

G.  E.  W. 


All  on  the  Alter 


G.  E.  Wright 


1.  All  to  the  al  -  tar,    Je  -  sus,     I    bring,  All  that  I      am     as 

2.  All  on  the  al  -  tar,    Je  -  sus,     I  ■  am,  Noth-ing  re  -serv-ing 

3.  All  on  the  al  -  tar,  cleansed  and  made  free,  Now     I  am     hap  -  py 

4.  All  to  the  al  -  tar,  glad  -ly        I    bring  All     al  -  to  -  geth  -  er, 
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my    of-fer-ing;     Whol-ly     sub-mit-ted,  ev  -  er   I'd    be,     LikeThydear 
from  the  dear  Lamb;  Sim -ply   I'm  trust-ing    in  Thee  a  -  lone,  Take  me  and 
Sav-iour  in    Thee;    No  more   re  -  pin  -  ing,  nothing   to    fear,  Feel-ing  Thy 
un  -  to    my   King;  Sanc-ti  -fled,  ho  -  ly,  glo-ry    to    God,  Walking  the 
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self,    re- fleet -ing      in  me. 

make  me     ev  -   er    Thine  own, 

pres-ence   ev  -  er       so  near 

path-way  Je  -  sus   hath  trod 
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Sane  -  ti  -  fled    ho  -  ly,    free  from    all 
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sin  -  ning,  Filled  with  the    Spir  -  it,    pure,  and  made  clean;      As     the     be 
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gin-ning,now   it    shall    be    Purged  and  made  per-fect,  Je  -  sus    in    Thee. 
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Adger  M.  Pace 


Walking  in  the  Way 
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1.  In      the  bright shin-ing  way    I    am  walking  to- day, And  my  Lord  closely 

2.  What  a      joy 'tis    to  know,  as    I  walk  here  be -low,  I've  aFriendwho  will 

3.  Safe-ly    on    He  will   lead,  andmy  soul  He  will  feed  On  the  man-na  that 
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walks  by  my  side;  There  is  no  cause  to  fear  when  I  have  Him  so  near, 
guide  me  a -right;  Thru  the  heat  and  the  cold,  He  my  hands  will  up-hold, 
comes  from  a  -  bove;  In    the  way  that  isstraight,l  shall   en  -  ter  the  gate, 
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Chorus. 
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can  harm  when  I  have  Him  to  guide. 


And    will  ban-  ish  my  sorrow's  dark  night.  In  this  bright  shin-ing  way  I    will 
There  for  -  ev  -  er    to  rest  in    His  love. 

J.  £  -*■  .h 


7-c * =*— r* — n — » 1 


1 


£ 


*=t 


1 


t=tE=tr 


:s: 


tzi 


^ 


-k — k- 


T~~ E~P 


ftp 


H 1 -A 1 1 f—  r-1 1 1 1 1 — 


3= 


tsa 


m 


3=S 


f— •— Mr* 


3= 


=2 


£=* 


— • — ^ — *. 
f  r  i,-3. 


walk  ev  - 'ry  day  with  this  Friend  who  has  made  me  whole;  Then  with 

ful  -  ly  whole; 
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sorrows  all  past, I  shall  rest  there  at  last,  In  that  home,  blessed  home  of  the  soul. 
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No.  11. 

F.R. 


There'll  Be  a  Great  Rejoicigg 


Fred  Rich 


1.  There'll  be      a  great  re-joic-ing    in  heav-eu  some  sweet  day,  There'll  be    a 

2.  'Twill be      a    glad   re  -  un- ion  when  we  reach  glo  -  ry  land, We'llmeet with 

3.  Oh,    yes, there'll  be     re-  joic-ingwith  -  in  that  Cit  -  y    fair,  Andtherewill 
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lot    of    8ing-ing,  the  good  old  fash-ionedway;  When  all    the  saved  as  - 
friends  and  loved  ones  and  take  them  by     the  band;    I    know  it      will     be 
be     no    dy-ing,    no  sor-row  will     be  there;  We'll  just  live     on     for 
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D.S. — There'll  be    do    more  sad 
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a-round  the  throne  on    high; 
to  meet  them    in     the    sky, There' 
andnev-er    know    a    sigh, 
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part -ing,  no  hearts  will     ev  -  er    sigh, 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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in    that  by    and  by.  That    day    of    great  re-joic-ing      is     com' 
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by    and  by;Whenall    the  saved  shall  gath-er     in  that  sweet  home  on 
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No.  12. 

Luther  Drummond 


Where  Jesus  Is 


Rev.  Morris  G  Lee 
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1.  Somehap-py  day  I'll  bid  this  earth  life     a  -  dieu,for-ev -er,  Then   I    shall 

2.  Sweet  is   the  promise    of  the  Sav-iour    di-vine,  I   love  Him. He  has    a 

3.  Noth-ing  on  earth  could  ev  -  er  give  me   such  joy  and  gladness, Knowing  that 
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go  with  Je -sus,  sail -ing  a  -  way,  oh,  glo-ry;  To  that  ce-les-tial 
place  in  heav-en,  wait-ing  for  me,  with  rap- ture, Claiming  this  prom-ise 
soon  in     glo  -  ry,  with  Him  I'll     be     re  -  joic-ing;  There  in    His  pres-ence 
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land  pre-pared  for  the  true,  up  yon -der,  There  in 
since  I  know  He  is  mine  for  ev  -  er,  There  in 
sin      can    nev  -  er     an-noy,  in    heav-en,  Sure  -  ly 


His  pres-ence  I 
His  pres  -  ence  I 
I    know    its     the 
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er   shall   be     in     glo  -  ry,  Sing- ing    and  shout -ing,    so 
Fink   Chorus. 
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then  shall  stay,  shall  stay. 

soon  shall    be,  shall    be.    Heav-en   sweet  land   of    glo  -  ry,  where  Je  -  sus 

place  for    me,    for     me. 
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glad   and  free,    so    free. 
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is   I'm  go -ing,  Singing  loie's  sweet  old  sto-ry,  now  I    am  His  for-ev-er; 
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No.  13.      Since  Jesus  Has  Saved  My  Soul 

L.  R.  Lawrence  Roper 
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1.  I've  been  hap-py   ev-'ry  day,  walking  in   the  gos-  pel  way,  Since  Je-sus  has 

2.  When  the  storms  of   life   as-sail,thruHislove  I   shall  pre-vail,  Since  Je-sus  has 

3.  Joy  my  heart  doth  0  -  ver-flow  as  with  Him  I     on-ward  go, Since  Je-sus  has 
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saved  my  soul;  There  is   noth-ing  now  to  fear  with  this  Friend  so  ver-y  near, 

saved  my  soul;  Knowing   He    is    by   my  side    I   have  peace  that  will  a -bide, 

savedmy  soul;  And  I'm  tell-ing    of  Hisfame,glo-ry,  glo  -  ry    to  Hisname, 
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Since  Je-sus  has  sa?ed  my  soul.  Oh,glo-ry    He  saved  my  soul,HesaTedmy  soul, 
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His  cleansing  has  made  me  whole,  has  made  me  whole;  All  my  life   to  Him   I 
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give,  go  -  ing  home  with  Him  to    live,  Since  Je  -  sus    has  saved  my    soul. 
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Thos.  R  Sweatman 


Love  is  My  Theme 
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N.  C.  Oswalt 
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1.  Love    is  my  theme,  0,  bliss  -  ful    de-light;       I      am  submerged  in 

2.  Sor  -  row  profound,  may   en  -  ter    my  path,      Sa  -  tan  may  tempt  my 

3.  Love    is  my  theme,  0,  pleas  -ure  un  -  told!     I'll    not  exchange  for 

4.  Love    is  my  theme,  I'll  tell     it     to   men,  Spread-ing  the  news  o'er 
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in  -  fi  -  nite  light;  Peace  and  con-tent    at-tend-eth  my  way,    Soon  I  shall 
soul  with  his  wrath;    I    shall  not  yield,  tho' pleasanttheyseem,  Je-sus   is 
diamondsnorgold;  Treas-ures     of  earth  will  van-ish   a -way,     On-ly  God's 
moon-tain  and  glen;    Liv  -  ing  with  love    is    such  a  sweet  dream,  Hea?-en's    on 
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see     the    glo  -  ri  -  ous    day. 

mine,  for  love     is      my  theme.  Love    is     my  theme,how  hap  -  py     my 

love    for  -  ev  -  er     will  stay. 

earth  when  love    is     the  theme. 
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soul,    Noth-ing     to  fear     if      tempests  should  roll; 
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dy  -  ing,  I     am    se-cure,    Love  from  on  high  will  ev  -  er    en -dure. 
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Press  Along  Glad  Band 

W.  C.  Woodward 
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1.  Press  a -long  glad  pilgrim  band  to  the  shin-ing  glo  -  ry  land, Letting  Je-sua 

2.  Come  and  join  our  hap-py  throng, sing  a -loud   a  glad  newsong. Praising  Christ  the 

3.  When  the  trav'ling  days  are  o'er  we  shall  live  for-ev-er-moreOn  the  happy 
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hold  your  hand,  all  a  -  long  the  way,ev-er  sing-ing;  Nev-er  fal-ter 
wholeday  long,  mag  -  ni  -  fy  His  love,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab;He'sthe  tru-est, 
gold- en  shore,  hap- py,  glad  and  free,  prais-ing   Je  -  sus;  In     a  land  be- 
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D.S.  In   the  hap-py 
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nev  -  er  fear,  keep  the  Sav-iour  ev  -  er  near, He  will  make  the  pathway  clear 
dear-estFriend,on  His  love  you  can   depend, He  will  take  you    in    the  end 
yond  the  sky,  where  they  nev-er    say  good-by,Weshall  nev-erknow    a  sigh 
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by    and  by,  we  shall  reach  our  home  on  high,Nev-er-more  to    saygood-by 
k      .    '             Fine.   Chorus.                  k 
6      6    -\ fr i-r = r^ — h — I— ■ 


w=*= i=i=r=q=: 


:i=E 


-*—  h— 


-^ 


@3I 


to     the  land    of   day.  Press  a  -  long  glad  band, 

to     the  home  a-bove. 

thru  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  Pil-grim  band, 
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land,  Trust-ing    in  the  Saviour, holding    to  His  hand, 'twill  be  glo-ry; 

glo  -ry  land, 
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Keep  on  the  Gospel  Line 

4^r4ULJM$- 


Katie  L.  Sisk 
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1.  Fight  the  fight  for  God  and  right,  with  courageev'ry  day  Jheroad  is  ver-y  straight  to 

2.  Walk  with  J  e  -  sus,  talk  with  Je-sus  ,keep  Him  ev-er  near ,  He  is  jour  dearest  Friend,  on 

3.  On     the  highways,  in  the  byways, tellit  alljonrdays, Pro-claim  to  ev-'ry  na-tion 
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heaven's  gate,  and  nar-row  is    the  way ;  And  there  are  ma-ny    tri-  als,  self  de  - 
Him  de-pend,and  nev-er,  nev-er  fear;  With  hear-en's  joy-bells  ringing, keep  on 
His  sal  -  va-tion,sing   a -loud  His  praise;  Oh,  tell  the  wondrous  sto-ry,  full  of 
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D.S. — Joybells  ring-ing,keepon 
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ni  -  als,lead-ing  to  the  heav'nly  goal,  But  there's  glo  -ry,  end-less  glo-  ry 
sing-ing,  glo -ry  waits  the  faith-ful  few,  Trust  Him  ev  -  er,doubtHim  nev-er, 
glo  -ry,  let   the  hal-le  -  lu-jahs  roll, He's  my  King, my    on  -  ly   King, the 
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sing-ing,  let  the   hal-le  -  lu-jahs   roll,  Doubting  nev-er,  trust  -ing     ev-er, 
.Fine.  Chorus. 


for  the  trusting  soul. 

He  willtakeyouthru.  Ev-'ry  day  and  all   the  way  keep  moving   all   the  time, 

Lov-er    of  my  soul. 
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iz=l-t=r 


p=P=y=P= 


1 


:N— *,— *— «— ■ — =L— -      n 


The  way   is   ver-y  straight  to  heaven's  gate,  stay  on  the  gos-pel  line;  With  heaven's 
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No.  17.        Keep  On  Looking  Above 


W.  B.  Walbert 
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1.  Wea-ry  broth -er      a -stray, trust  the  Sav-iour  to-day, Ev-'ry   bur-den   up - 

2.  Walk  with  Je  -  sus  each  day  in    the  heav-en-ly  way,  Keep  Him  ev  -  er  close 

3.  Nev-er     fal  -  ter,  nor  fear, Je-sus   ev  -  er    is  near,  Follow  close-ly   His 
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on   Him   roll;  On  this  won -der-ful  Friend  you  can    ev  -  er    de-pend, 

by   your  side;  GiveHim  hon -or   and  praise, songs  of   glad-ness  up-raise, 

guid-ing  hand;        There  is     vic-t'ry    a  -  head,  and  there's  nothing  to  dread, 
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Let  Him  save  you  and  make  you  whole. 

Love  and  serve  Him  what-e'erbe-tide.         Keep  on  look-ing    a-bove, trust  His 

Press  a  -  long   to    the    glo-ry  land. 
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won-der-ful  love, He  will  pi- lot  you  safe- ly   o'er; 
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care,  Je  -  sns  glad-ly    will  share,  Till  you  reach  that  e  -  ter -nal  shore. 
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No.  18.        I  Want  to  Sing  His  Praise 

Rev.  E.  W.  Tidwell  W.  0.  Hyatt 
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1.  I     want  to    tell  each  day., what  Je  -  sus 

2.  I'll  ne'er  for -get   the  day    He  took  my 

3.  I     want  to    tell  to    all,    to 
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I  want 


did  for  me, 

sins  a  -way, 

heed  His  ten-der  call, 
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I  want  to 
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sing  His  praise,  while  on  earth  I  stay;  For  He  bassavedmysoul,andmademe 
sing  His  praise,  like  the  saints  of  old;  With  banners  wav-ing  high,  I'llpraise  Him 
sing  His  praise,  till  the  world  shall  know  That  He  new  life  can  give, and  help  them 
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D.S.— He  tells  me  of  His  love,  of  peace  and 
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fnl-ly  whole,  He  walks  with  me  andtalkswith  me,  all  a -long  my  pil-grim  way. 
till  I  die,  Then  some  stveet  day, not  far  a -way,  I  shall  reach  the  gates  of  gold. 
here, to  live  From  sin  set  free, and  ev  -  er    be  whit-er  than  the  driv-  en  snow. 
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rest  a-bove,  To  Him, my  King,  I  want  to  sing, all    a-longmy  pil-grim  way. 


Chorus. 
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I  want  to  sing  His  praise,  each  day, 

I  want  to  sing  His  praise  each  day,  And 
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And    tell  what  He  has  done  for     me; 

tell  what  He  has  done  for    me; 
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Let  Him  be  Your  Guide 


Paul  McGee 
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1.  Hear   ye    now     re-demp  -  tion's     sto  -  ry,    Je-sus    suf-fered. bled  and 

2.  What  a      pre- cious  Friend    and      Sav-iour,  All   our    sin  and  shame  to 

3.  Come  to     Him  your  sins       con  -  fess-ing,  In    His  bless- ed    love  con- 
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died;  Giv-ing     us     sal-  va  -  tion's  glo   -  ry,  Won't  you 

hide;  Giv-ing     us     His  love      and  fa   -   vor, Won't  you 

■fide;  And  you  shall    re-ceive     the  bless-  ing,  Won't  you 


f— t- 


X- 


s 


r— t- 


1 — fr — £ 


#— p- 


S=6d 


:t=±t 


^E=d 


*ffi£ 


Chorus. 


EE 


e 


3=r 


-^ — i- 


i^^i^g 


=± 


i       I       i 

let  Him   be  your  guide?  He  is  wait-ing  to    re-ceive  you, 

your  guide?  He  is  wait-ing,  waiting  to     receive  you, 
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Lov-ing  arms  are      o-penedwide;  From  your  bur -dens  He'll 
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re  -  lieve  you,  Won't  you    let    Him    be    your  guide? 

He    will     re  -  lieve  you,  Friend  and  guide? 
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Keep  My  Eyes  Upon  the  Cross 

Shirley  C.  Huff 
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1.  Ma-nyyearsI  wandered  from  the  God  above,  All  my  goods  I  squandered, 

2.  Ma-ny  are  the  tri-als        I  must  face  each  day ,  Sorrows  I'll  be  meeting, 

3.  When  my  sun  is  sinking      slow-ly    in  the  west,  And  death's  chilly  wa-ters 
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heedless  of  His  love;  But  He  sought  and  found  me,    saved  my  soul  from  loss, 

all     a-longtheway;  But  with  Je -sus  with  me,        I  won't  suf-fer  loss, 

gather  o'er  my  breast;        He  will  guide  me  safe-ly,     when  the  billows  toss, 
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Fine   Chords. 
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And  I'm  keeping  now, my  eyes  up  -on  the  cross.  Lord 

He  will  help  me  keep  my  eyes  up  -  on  the  cross. 

And  I 'll  reach  the  glo-ry,  eyes  up -on  the  cross.        Oh, Lord, 
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watch  o'er  me, 

watch  o'er  me, 
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D.S.  HelpmeLord,tokeepmy  eyes  up-  on  the  cross. 
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ev-'ry  pass-ing  day,  Let  me  ev-er 

ev     -     'ry  pass-ing  day,      Let  me,  yes  ev-er 
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way;  When  I'm  wea-ry,  and    I    suf-fer  loss, 

ho  -  ly  way;     When  I  am  wea-ry,        and  I    suf-fer  loss, 
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That  Wonderful  City 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1.  We    are    of  -  ten    dis  - cour -aged    as     we  tray  -  el    life's  way, Of  -  ten 

2.  In     that  cit  -y      no   heart-aches  and  no   sigh-ings  will  come,  No   de - 

3.  When  our  life  work   is      end  -  ed     in  these  re  -  gions    be  -  low,  If  we're 
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bur-dened  with sor-rows that  op-press  ns  each  day; But  there's com-ing  a- 
pres-sions  to  fret  us  in  thatheav-en-  ly  home;  There  will  be  no  sad 
saved  and  made  read- y,    to   that  Cit  -  y    we'll  go;   Oh,  mybroth-er,  get 
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-ing  in  the  sweet  by  and  by,  When  there'll  be  no  more  sor-row, 
ings  with  the  ones  we  love  best, But  we'll  live  on  for  -  ev  -  er, 
-  y,   for   that   Cit  -  y     pre -pare,  Have  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burn -ing, 
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ry  bright-ly  shines  ev  -'ry-where,'Tis    a     won-der-ful     Cit  -  y, 
Fine   Chorus.        k 
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in    that    Cit  -  y       on    high. 

in    that    Cit  -  y       of     rest.   In    that  beau  -  ti  -  f ul     Cit  -  y,  bright. 

if     you    want  to       go   there. 
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and     I     want    to     live  there. 
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Cit  -  y     on  high, Where com-eth     no     sor-row,  and 
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No.  22.       Hiding  in  the  Rock  of  Ages 


Rev.  G.  Elvie  Roberts 


William  R.  Wallace 


g=gi — al— &— g| at — j— hrf-  -f£— fj ^-Rfe— a!        aI    ■*&— F5— I 


1.  In    the  Eock  of     a  -  ges  hid-ing,     I     have  found    a     sure    re -treat; 

2.  In    the  Rock  of     a  -  ges  rest-ing,    I        en  -  joy      a    sweet  re -pose; 

3.  In    the  Eock  of     a  -  ges  trust-ing,  Fear  -  ing  neith  -  er  wind  nor  foam; 
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In    this  Eock   I    am     a  -  bid  -  ing,  And  my    joy     is     now  com-plete. 

Here  my  all    I'm  now  in  -  vest-ing,   And    my  heart  with    joy  o'er-flows. 

I      am  now  my    all    ad -just- ing,    Get -ting  read  -  y      to  go  home. 
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While  the  storm  a -round  me     rag-es, 

While  the  storm  a     -     round 
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me  rag  -  es, 
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dash      -      ing    billows  roar;  I   will  hide  in  the 

Andthe  dash  -    ing  bil -lows  roar;     I   will  hide  in   the  Eock  of 
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Eock  of     a  -  ges,  And    be   safe  for     -     ev  -  er-more. 

a  -  ges,  And  be    safe  for  -  ev- er-more. 
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No.  23.       If  You  Wear  a  Sunny  Smile 

W.  B.  Walbert  Leoi 
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1.  When  the  days   are  sad  and  long,  and  it  seems  you've  lost  your  song,  And  the 

2.  Tho'  your  friends  may  on   you  frown,  they  can  nev-er  keep  you  down, There'll  be 

3.  If        you  walk  with  Christ  each  day,  in  the  bright  and  shin  -  ing  way,  He  will 
fc       K)  .     -*-    -a-     -*-    -a-    -A-    -A-     -A- 
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hosts  of  sin  your  soul  be-guile,  soul  be-guile;  You  can  drive  the  gloom  a  ■ 
vie  -  tr'y  in  a  lit  -  tie  while,  lit  -  tie  while; There's  a  true  and  faith  -  ful 
keep  you  hap-py    all  the  while,  all    the  while;  There's  a     ha  -  lo     of     de - 
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D.S. — When  it  seems  that   all  goes 
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way,  turn  the  dark-ness     in  -  to     day, 

Friend, on  His  love  you  can    de-pend,    If    you    al-ways  wear  a   bright 

light,  ev  -  er  shin-iHg  day   and  night, 
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wrong, you  can  have     a    cheer -ful   song, 
Fine.    Chords. 
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sun-ny  smile,  sun -ny  smile.  Ev-'ry  cloud  will   roll      a  •  way,  and    the 
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night  will  turn    to   dav,Therewill  nev- er    be     a   wea-ry  mile,  wea-ry  mile; 
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No.  24.  Don't  You  Hope  You  Will  Be  There? 

James  Rowe  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  When  the  saints  reach  home  some  morning,  When  they  reach  that  Cit  -  y 

2.  When  they  gath  -  er      by     the     riv  -  er,    Hav-ing    rap  -ture  true     to 

3.  When  they   see    the  King    of      glo  -  ry,   And    His  match-less  glo  -  ry 
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fair,  so    fair;       With  their  crowns  their  brows  a  -dorn-ing, 

spare, to  spare;     Sure  that  naught  can  come  to    sev  -er,  Don't  you  hope  you 

share, they  share;      As  they    tell     the    old,  old  sto  -  ry, 
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will  be  there?  Don't 
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you  hope  you  will  be  there? 
be  there?  Don't  you  hope  you  will,       you         will  be  there? 
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Their  su-preme  de-light   to  share?  When  the j  sing 

Their  su-preme  de- light,  de     -     light   to  share? 
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on  that  day     of   days, Don't  you  hope  you  will    be   there? 

Don't  you  hope  you  will,        you 
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No.  25. 

H.  W.  W. 


MY  TRUEST  FEIEND 


Homer  W.  Ward 


1.  I  am  thinking  to-day  of  the  friends  I  once  knew.  Who  havegone  to  that 
2.1  have  ma- ny  dear  friends  who  are  loy  -  al  I  know, They  would  give  to  my 
3.  AndwhenI   shall  at   last  reach  the  end    of    my  wav,  At    the    riv  -  er   I'm 
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home  of   the  blest;       But  the  dear-est   of    all    is  my  Saviour  so  true, When  I'm 
needs  I     can  see;  But  there's  none  who  can  help  as    I  trav-el    be -low, Like  the 

sure    He  will  be;  And  will  guide  me  safe  o'er  to  the  regions  of   day , There for- 
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weary  He  will  give  me  rest. 
One  who  gaie  His  life  for  me. 
ev  -  er    I  shall  then  be  free. 


He ' s  the  best  and  truest  Friend  I  have  known , 

Best  Friend  that  I  have 
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And  I'm  glad  that  He  is  now    all  my  own;  On  this  won-der-ful 

known,        Glad  now  He  is  my  own,  Won-der-ful 
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Friend  tru-ly     I    can   de-pend,He  will  leave  me,  no,  nev-er    a-lone. 

Friend  I    can   de-pend,  Leave  me  nev-er    a-lone. 
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No.  26.       I  Will  Meet  You  Over  There 


M.J. 
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1.  Some  gladmorningbrightand  fair,  I   willmeetyon  o -ver  there, On  the  gold -en 

2.  Just      a  iew  moredaysto  stay,  just  a  few  more  prayers  to  pray,  In  this  wick-ed 

3.  Yes,  I'll  meet  you  at  the  gate, and  our  hearts  will  ju-bi- late,  when  the  bless-ed 
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streets,  somewhere  in  glo -ryland,glo-ry  land;  Then we'llsettledown to  restwith the 
world  of  sor-row, grief  andpain,griefandpain;Thenwe'llgo  to  our  new  home  just  a - 
Sav-iour'sface  we  shall  be-hoid.shallbehold;Then  to-geth-er  we  will  sing  praise  to 
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faith  -ful  and  theblest,Andfor-ev-er  live  with  that  e-ter-nalband,  happy  band. 
cross  the   roll-ingfoam,In  the  glo -ry,with  our  Saviour  weshallreign,  we  shallreign. 
Him  our  Lord  and  King,  As  wemarchalongtheshiningstreetsof  gold,streetsofgold. 
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Chorus. 


D.S. — Safe  with  Him  for-ev-er,  in  thathomea-bove,home  a-bove. 
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Yes,  I  will  meet         you  o-ver  there,  Id  that  good  land  so 

I  willmeetyouover  there,  o-ver  there,  In  thatlandso 
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the  One  we  love. 


bright  and  fair;  Then  we  will  praise  the  One  we  love. 

bright  and  fair, bright  and  fair;  We  will  praise  the  One  we  love,  One  we  love. 
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No.  27.  Our  Darling  Has  Gone 

J.  M.  D.  (In  loving  memory  of  our  little  daughter.  Earleene) 


J.  M.  Dixon 
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1.  Our  home  i9     so   lone -ly  since    our  dar-ling    is  gone,  The  an -gels have 

2.  The  voice  has  been    silencedthat  wasonce  ten -der, sweet, No  more  gen- tie 

3.  Thank  God  I  shall  meet  her  when  this  earth  life    is    o'er,  There'll  be    no  more 
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tak-en  her  to  heav- en,  her  home;  She's  liv-ing  with  Je  -  sus  in  that 
pat -ting  of  her  dear  lit  -  tie  feet;  But  some  day  we'll  see  her  in  the 
part-ing  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore;  No  crepe  on    the  door  knobs, we  shall 
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landbrightand  fair,  And  it  seems  I  can  hear  her  sweet-lysing-ing  up  there, 
land  bright  and  fair, 'Twill  be  glo  -  ry  for-ev-er  in  thathomeo- ver  there, 
nev  -  er-  more  die,  When  we  en  -  ter  that  Cit  -  y    in    the  sweet  bye  and  bye. 
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D.S.— I    can  hear  her  broadcasting  from  the  heav-en  -  ly  shore. 


Chorus. 
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She  sang  so  sweetly    on  earth  here  be- low,  But  her  voice  is  sweet-er    in 
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heav-en     I   know;  With  an -gels  and  loved  ones  who  have  gone  on     be -fore; 
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No.  28. 

W.  B.  W. 


SiQg  Hosannas 

(To  the  Risen  King) 
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W.  B.  Walbert  . 


1.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  Je-sus  the  Saviour  King,  Lift  yonr  voices,  loudest  hosannas 

2.  Oh,    be-holdHim,dy-ing   on  Cal-va  -ry,  Bringing  pardon,  eieansing  so  full  and 

3.  Hail  Him,  hail  Him, Je-sus  the  Saviour  King,  Bow  be-fore  Him,  hap-pi-est  praises 
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sing;  He    is    ris-en,conquoringKingis  He,  Je-sus, the  Saviour  shall  reign  e  - 
free;  In   the  tomb  they  laid  Him  that  aw-fulday,But  He    a -rose  and  He  lives  in 
sing;  Mag-ni  -  f  y  Him,  praise  Him  from  shore  to  shore,  King  of    all  Kings,  and  He  lives  for  - 
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D.S.— Je-sus  the  won-der-ful  Sav-iour, 
Fink  Chorus.  ,  3K 
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ter-nal-ly,  e  -  ter-nal-ly.    Sing  ho-san-nas  un-to  the  Saviour  andKing, 

heai'nforaye,in  heaT'nforaye. 

ev-  er-more,for-ev-er-more.Sing  our  SaT-ionr  and  King, 
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Lord  and  King,  our  Lord  and  King. 
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Praise  Him  with  heart  and  with  voice,                      Sing  and  for  -  ev  -  er     re 
Sing  with  heart  and  with  voice,  Sing   and    
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joice;  He,  the  Prince  of   glo-ry   for- ev  -  er  shall  reign, 
ev  -  er      rejoice,  Sing,  for  -,ev  -  er  shall  reip, 
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No.  29. 

J.  V.(Vick)  Riddle 
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Shoutiog  in  the  Air 
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1.  When  the  dead  in  Christ  shallrise  some  morning  fair,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu -jah,  Andthe 

2.  Whenthegra?esbe-gin   to    o  -  pen  on  that  day,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu  -jah,  Andthe 


3.  Let     us  watch  and  pray  un- til  that  day  shallcome,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  It  may 
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liv  -  ing  saints  are  changed  to  meet  them  there, to  meet  them  there;  When  our  heart-aches 
saintsof  God  be  -  gin  to  fly  a  -  way, yes  fly  a-way;Whenno  un-kind 
come  at  morn-ing,noon  or     set -ting  sun,  the  set-ting  sun;  When  we   fly    a- 


all  have  vanished, and  our  troubles  haTebeenbanished, 

words  are  spoken,  and  no  hearts  are  ev  -er  brok- en,  There'll  be  shouting,  shouting, 

way  to   glo -ry,  sing-ing  loud, the  wondroussto-ry, 
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saints  have  ris  -  en  from  thear  cold  and  si  -  lent  pris-  on , 
Fink    Chorus. 
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shout-ing,in  the  air,  up  in  the  air.  There'Ube  shouting, shouting, shouting  in    the 
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air,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu-  jah,  There'll  be  shouting,  shouting  shouting  in    the 
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No.  30.         Know  the  Joyful  Sound 

Rev.  Raymond  Browning  Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


1.  Shepherds  all  were  sleeping  with  their  flocks  that  night,  When  they  were  a-wak-ened 

2.  Six  score  faithful  Christians  in     the    up  -  per  room  Pa-tient-ly  were  praying 

3.  Clouds  of  wrath  are  gath'ring  and  the  skies  growblack,Bnt  our  Lord  has  promised 
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by  a  wondrous  light;  An  -  gel  choirs  were  sing-ing  of  sal -va-tion  found, 
for  thepow'rto  come;  Like  a  might-y  tor-rent  came  the  rush-ing  sound, 
soon  He  will  come  back;  When  the    an- gel's  trum-pet  fillsmen's  hearts  with  fears, 
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Chorus. 


And  theirhearts  were  gladdened  by  the  joy -ful  sound. 

And  with  tongues  of  fire  all  their  heads  were  crowned.  Blessed  are  the  peo-  pie  who 

'Twillbe  welcome  mu  -  sic    to  His  children's  ears. 
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knowthe  joy-  ful  sound, We  can  hear  them  sing-ing    all  the  world  a-round;Ho-ly 
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songs  of   tri-umph  o  -  ver  sin  and  pain ,  Waiting  for  that  hour  when  He  comes  to  reign . 

h   hj   J 


^1=jEgE3z^=n-?=l=4^^=t=b=^==*=n=^^E : 


-41 41 * *— "-' i?— P — p- 

Coryrlght.  1948.  br  James  D.  Vaoarban.  MdbIc  Publisher.  In  "Sacred  Tbougbta." 


No.  31. 

James  Wells 


Jesus  Is  Able  to  Save 


W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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1.  Souls    in     the   dark-ness     of     sin    and     of     sor-row,      Je  -  sus    is 

2.  Treas-ures   of    earth    all     too    oft    fall    and  crum-ble,       Je  -  sus    is 

3.  Wan-der     no     long  -  er      in    sin's  doubt-ful  pleas -ures,     Je  -  sus    is 
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a-  ble  to  save;  Seek  Him  to  -day,  oh,  wait  not  for  the  mor-row, 
a  -  ble  to  save;  Down  at  the  foot  of  the  cross  thy  heart  hum- ble, 
a  -  ble     to    save;    Seek  ye    the  king-dom  of   God  and    its  treas-ures, 
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Chorus. 


Je  -  sus    is      a  -  ble     to    save,       A  -  ble    to   save,  He     is  will-ing  to 
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save,  Free -ly     His    life-blood    He   gave; 


for    you     Je  -  sus   gave; 


Coma  while  you 
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may  have  your  sins  washed  a  -  way,   Je  -  sus 
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No.  32.      That  Will  Be  a  Happy  Day 

C.  T.  Carl  Taylor 
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1.  That  will  be      a    hap-py  day  when  we  hear  our  Sav-iour  say,Come,ye 

2.  In     that  land   of   endless  spring, we  willshakegladhandsandsing.Oi    the 

3.  Broth-er,  let     us  live  so  true  that  we'll  meet  be -yond  the  blue,  When  the 
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faith -ful,  en -ter  in -to  rest,  to  peace  and  rest;  Then  we 'II  gather  on  the 
Sav  -  iour  and  His  wondrous  Love ,  His  wondrous  love ;  Then  with  friends  and  loied  ones 
saints  shall  gather   on  the  shore,  the  gold-en  shore;  Then  our  hearts  will  o  -ver 
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strand,  in  that  sin  -  less  sum-mer  land,  With  the  good, the  true  and  all  the 
there, we'll  have  joy  be-yond  corn-pare,  In  that  hap-py,  hap -py  home  a- 
flow,  with  the   joy  that  we  shall  know, Singing,  shouting  there  for  -  ev  -  er  - 


blest,  with  all  the  blest, 
bove,  that  home  a  -  bove. 
more,  for  -  ev  -  er-more.  That  will 
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roam,  no    more    to   roam 
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a     hap  -  py     day,  When  we   hear 

day,  When  we   hear  Him  gent  -  ly 
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That  Will  Be  a  Happy  Day 
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Come  with  me 
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I'll  take  you  home, 
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I'll  take  yonhome, 
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No.  33. 

J.  E.  Rankin 


God  Be  with  You 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,   By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain, 'Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  When  life's  per- ils  thick  con -found  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -gain,  Keep  love's  ban-ner  floating  o'er  you, 
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With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you, 

Dai  -  ly   man-na  still  pro-vide  you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Put    His  arms  un -fail-ing  ronnd  you, 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wares  be -fore  you, 
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Chorus. 
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Tillwemeet,  till  we  meet         till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain,  tillwemeet; 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Tillwemeet,  a-gain, 
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No.  34.    Home,  Where  the  Roses  Never  Fade 
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Willie  Willmurth 
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1.  I      am   go-ing  to    a  coun-try  out    be-yondthe  roll- ing  foam  .Where  the 

2.  There  the  fount  of  life  is  flow-ing,com-ing  from  the  throne  a- bove, 
3.1     have  ma- ny  friends  and  loved  ones  liv-ing     in    that  love -ly  land, 
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in  will         ev-er  shine;        There  the  ros-es   all   are  blooming, 

Ev  - 'ry   bod-y    will  be    hap-py, 
Where  the  sun  will  ev  -er  shine;        They  are  wait-ing  for   my  com-ing, 
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land        will  be     mine. 


e/     -.-  -     s 

and  no  sin  will  ev-er  come,  Soon  that  home 

in  that  blessed  land  of  love, 

and  will  meet  me  on  the  strand,  Soon  that  home -land  will  be  mine. 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  home  -  land  so  brightly    ar  -  rayed,  Ros-es    are  bloom 

Love-ly  land         so  bright  ar-rayed,  Blooming 
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Fountains  flow  -  ing 
nev  -  er  fade;  Beau-ti  -  ful  f  oun  -  tains  are  flow-ing  with 
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Home,  Where  the  Roses  Never  Fade 
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with  God's  love,  Lov-ly    land,  my  home   a-bove. 

love,  Won-der - ful  home    -    land,sweetheav-en     a-bove. 
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No.  35.         We'll  Never  Say  Goodby 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman  J.  H. 
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1.  Withfriends on  earth  we  meet  in   glad-ness,Whileswiftthe  moments 

2.  How  joy  -  ful      is     the  hope  that   lin-gers,Whenlo?ed  ones  cross  death 

3.  No    part  -ing  words  shall  e'er  be  spok-en,    In'  yon -der  home  so 
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Yet    ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of    sad -ness,  That  we  must  say,"Good-by." 
That  we.  when  all  earth's  toils  are  end  -ed,  With  them  shall  ev  -  er      be. 
But  songs  of    joy   and  peace, andglad-ness, We'll  sing  for- ev  -  er    there. 
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Chorus.    ,  *         


We'llnev-er    say  good- by     in  heav'n,We'llnev-er    say  good-by,(good-by;) 
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For    in    that  land    of    joy    and  song, We'll  nev  -  er     say   good -by. 


^ 


■I 1 1 1 — 


-A A- 


-(—       -F-         .  -•- 

-I ri A 1* 1 


■A*— A — i 

r-rr 


No.  36. 

B.F, 


My  Saviour  Will  Pilot  Me 


Byron  Foust 
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1.  When  life  with  me     is     end-ed    and    I   must  go    To  cross  the  roll-ing 

2.  He  guides  my  wea-ry   footsteps  from  day    to    day,  He  helps  to   bear  my 
3.1        will  not  fear  the  cross-ing    of    Jor-  dan  wide,  I'll  fear   not  what    a- 
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Jor -dan  where  waves  o'er -flow;  And  when  my    soul     is   threat-ened  by 

bur -dens      a  -  long  life's   way;  And  when  I     reach  the    Jor -dan,  I'm 

waits  me     on      yon  -  der     side;    I  *  11   have  a      hap  -  py    land-ing    and 
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wind  and  sea,  I'll  have  my  bless -ed  Sav-iour  to  pi  -  lot  me. 
sure  He'll  be  A  Friend  and  *rue  Com-pan-ion  to  pi  -  lot  me. 
ev    -   er      be    With   Je  -  sus    my     Re- deem -er,    who     pi   -   lots     me. 
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I'll  have  my  Sav-iour  to     pi        -        lot  me,  He'll  land  me 

I'll  have  my  Sav-iour  to    pi-lot  me,  He'lllandme 
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a  -  cross  the   sea;  From  ev  -  'ry    dan-ger      I 

a  -  cross  the   sea;  From  ev  -  'ry    dan  -  ger 
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My  Saviour  Will  Pilot  Me 


± 


±z:±~ 


shall  be   free,  For  Christ  my  Sav-iour  will    pi     -   lot    me. 

I    shall   be   free,  For  Christ 
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1.  Sav  -  ionr,  bless    us      as      we    part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine; 

2.  If         on   earth   no    more  we    meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God's  right   hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be    true,  For    that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a      hap  -  py    time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort      ev  -  'ry    trou  -  bled  heart,  MJy 
Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er    greet, 'Mid 
Will  you  prom-ise     me    that   you     Will 
In      that   pure    ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All 
We    shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,   On 
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we    feel  that     we      are    Thine. 

the    glo  -  ries      of      that    land. 

meet    me       o    -  ver    there? 

our  friends  we   meet      a   -  gain. 

the  streets  of     shin  -  ing      gold. 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by, 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends,  good' 
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If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 


no  more; 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by,  May 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends,  good-by, 
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we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

bright  shore. 
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I  Feci  at  Home 


Houston  L.  Thomas 
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1.  I'm  just    a      pil-grim  here,  I    jour-ney  day  by  day,  No  rest-ing  place  is 

2.  Tho' clouds  may  hide  the  sky,  my  pathway  may  grow  dim,  The  Lord  will  love  me 

3.  There  waits  a    man-sion  grand, in    glo  -ry  land  for  me,  When  trav  'ling  here  is 
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mine  a -long  this  nar-  row  way;  Yet  in  my  heart  I  have  as  -  sur-ance 
still,  I'll  clingmore close  to  Him; Up-  on  the  mountain  high,  or  in  the 
o'er  in   heav-en      I    thall  be;    I'll  roam  the   gold -en  streets,  where  brightest 


fe^ 


-A— , 
-14 — \ 

~v 


st=sii 


£ 


■Kb 


=£ 


I m ^ ji — j — Lj ^« — ^ *k-L*rs — J 


sweet  I    know,  And    I  can  feel  at  home, 

val  -  ley    low,    I      still  can  feel  at  home,wher -ev  -  er      I    may   go. 

flow- ers  grow,  And    I  can  feel  at  home, 
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Oh, yes,  I    feel  at  home, 
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most  an  -y-where  I    go,  No  matter  where  I 
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roam,  'tis  heav-en  here  be -low;  My  Sav-iour  leads  me    on,  a- 
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I  Feel  at  Home 
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wher-ev-er    I  may  go. 
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bid-ing  peace  I  know,  That's  why  I    feel   at  home, 
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No.  39.         I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 

Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D.  James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,    I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

2.  Its     glit-t'ring  tow'rs  the    sun    out-shine,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek  a   home   be -low,    I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

4.  The  Lord   has  been  so   good    to    me,    I  feel  like  trav-el-ing  on; 


Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter  there,  I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall  be    mine,  I  feel  like  trav -el  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-vour,     or   waves  o'er -flow,    I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Un  -  til    that  bless   -  ed    home    I      see,     I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  mg    on, 
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trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 


I    feel  like  trav -el  -  ing 
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on;  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  1  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 

trav-el-ing  on; 
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He  Is  Gone 


Charles  H.  Huff  Oscar  Gladney 

In  memory  of  my  brother  Henry  Gladney,  who  died  June,  27,  1942.  0.  G. 
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1.  Our  broth -er  went  to    that  good  place  To  sing  with  that    e  -  ter-nalband; 

2.  Just  why,  we   can -not    un  -  der-stand.But  Je  -  sus  knows  just  what  is  best; 

3.  Somedav  we    too  shall  take  our  flight  To     be  with  him    in   that  good  land; 
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Oh,  how  we  miss  his  smil-ing  face, But  soon  we'llelasphis  lov  -  ing  hand. 
Now  he  is  in  that  bet  -  ter  land,  With  all  the  true,  the  good  and  blest. 
Then  ev  -  'ry -thing  will    be  made  right,  And  we  shall  know  and  nn-der-stand. 
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Yes,  he     is    gone  to    be  with  Je 

Tes,  he     is    gone 
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be  with  Je  -  sus, 
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One   he   dear  ly  loved    so    well; 
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The  One    he   dear-ly 
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he    loved  so     well; 
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But  some  sweet  day 


we'll  go   to  meet 
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But  some  sweet  day 
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him,  And 

go    to  meet  him, 
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I  Am  on  the  Lord's  Side 
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grace,  All  the  blessed  way. 

trusting  in  His  grace,      All  a-long  the  way,  the  blessed  way,thebless-ed  way. 
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Softly  and  Tenderly 


Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Soft-ly  and  ten -der-ly    Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Whyshoaldwe  tar-ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Timeis  now  fleeting, the  mo-mentsarepassing,Pass-ingfromyouandfromme; 

4.  Ohl  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promise?.  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See  on  thepor-talsHe's  waitiDgand  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin  -  ger  and  heed  not  Hi9  mercies ,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  beds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mer-cy  and  pardon,  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 


ihome,  come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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-nest-ly,  ten -der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  0  sin-ner,comehome. 
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Keep  Traveling  On 


W.  S.  Tidwell 
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1.  Oh,broth-er,  if  you  have  started   to  thatCit-y     of  rest, 

2.  There's  won-der-ful  joy    a-wait-ing  at    the  end   of    the  way, 

3.  At  heaven's    e  -  ter  -  nal  por-tals  ma  -  ny  loved  ones  now  wait, 
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i  trav- el -ing 
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on,  keeptrav  -  el  -  ing    on; 

Keep trav  -  el  -  ing    on,  keeptrav -el  -  ing    on; 
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Just  let  the  dear  Saviour  guide  you.  and  your  heart  shall  bebIest,Keeptrav-el-ing 
A     beau-  ti  -ful  crown  of  glo  -ry  waits  for   all  who    o-bey, 
And  Je-sus  our  bless -edSav-iour  soon  will  o  -  pen  the  gate, 
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D.S.  Till  heav- en  shall  meet  your.vis-  ion  with  a  bright  glo -ry  dawn, 
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on,  keep  trav  -  el  -  ing    on. 

Keep  trav  -  el  -  ing    on,  keep  trav  -  el  -  ing    on. 

*~- JL_J_l4t_4tuJt-_  A— A_A— g_r*L P_,£__&_j__.-D- 

_gz___^^-^zz:^i=:___gzz:^__:^__^: 


Chorus. 
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Keeptrav-el-ing  on, 
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Keeptrav-el-ing  on 
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keeptrav-el-ing  on, 

keeptrav-el-ing  on, 
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Keep  Travelling  On 
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Till  trav-el-ing  days  for-ev-er  are  gone; 

Till  trav  -  el-ing  days  f or-ev  -  er  are  gone; 
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The  Lily  of  the  Valley 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend  in   Je-sus,He'sev-'ry-thingt©   me, He's  the  fairest  of  ten 

2.  He    all  my  griefs  has  tak -en,  and   all  my  tri-  als  borne;  In  temptation  He's  my 

3.  He'llnev-er,  nev-er, leave  me, nor  vet  for-sake  me  here,  While  I  live  bvfaithand 
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thousand  to  my  soul;  The 
strong  and  mighty  tow'r;I've 
do    His  bless -ed  will;  A 
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Lil-  y  of  the  Val-ley,  in  Him  a-lone  I  see, 
all  for  Him  for-sak-en, I've  all  my  i-dolstoro 
wall  of  fire    a-boutme,I'veuothingnowtofear, 
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D.S He's  the  Lil 
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All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  whole 
From  ray  heart  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r 
With  His  man- na    He  my    hun-gry  soul  will    fill. 


of  the   val-ley, the  bright  and  Morn-  nig  Star, 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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In    sor-row  He's  my 
Tho'all    the  world  for - 
Then, sweeping  up    to 
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comfort,  in  trou-ble  He's  my  stay, He  tells  me  ev-'ry  care  on  Him  to  roll; 
sake  me,  and  Sa- tan  tempts  me  sore,  With  Je-sus  I  shall  safe-ly  reach  the  goal; 
glo -ry,we'llsee His bless-ed  face, Whererivers    of    de-light  shall  ev-er    roll; 
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Jesus  Has  Made  Me  Free 
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1.  What  glo-ry     I    see    is  com-ing  to   me, since  Je-sus  has  saved  my  soul, 

2.  Whatwon-der  ■  ful  love  from  heav-en    a-bove,  is  flooding  my  soul  to-day, 

3.  I'll     glo-ry     in  Him  when  shadows  are  dim,  and  fol-low  the  path  oi  right, 
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He  cleansed  me  with- in  and  freed  me  from  sin,  and  now  I  am  ful-  ly  whole; 
Since  Je  -sus  came  in  and  took  a  -way  sin  there's  glo-ry  a -long  my  way; 
What-ev  -  er  maycomel'll    fol-low  Him  home,  He  giv-eth  me  hope  and  light, 
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With  bur-dens  all  gone, I'm  trav-el-ing  on  to  heav-en,  my  home  a-bove, 
Gladprais-es  I  sing  to  Je  -  sus  my  King, while  pressingmy  way  a -long, 
And  when   I      get  there,  His  glo-ry  I'll  share,  and  praise  Him  for  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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D.S.  No  long-er     I   doubt, with  freedom  I  shout, I'm  hav-ing  the  vie  -to  -  ry 
.  w  .  Fine. 


Where  I  shall  be  glad  and  nev  -  er  grow  sad, for  all  will  be  peace  and  love. 
And  one  of  thesedays  a  song  1  will  raise, with  heaven's  e -ter-nal  throng. 
I'll    sing  with  that  throng,  this  won-der-ful  song, my  Je-sus  has  made  me  free. 
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I     go,  for   Je-sus  has  made  me  free. 
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Jesus  Has  Made  Me  Free 
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I     see,  and  walk-ing  with  Him    is  sweet; 
see, 
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No.  47.       Tell  It  Everywhere  You  Go 

James   Rowe.  W.   B.  Walbert. 
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1.  Je  -  8ussavesfromsin,mak-ethpurewith-in,Sal-va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true,leadsthemsafe-ly  thru,Andhidesthemev-er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  who  do  His  will  be -low; 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved, So 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So 
And  for-ev-  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So 
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tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
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Oh,  tell                   it     out,                And  let    the  weak  and  way -ward  know; 
Oh,  tell    it     out  and  sing    it     out, 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout,  And  tell    it     ev-'ry-whereyou     go. 

Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad -ly  shout, 
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W.  B.  Walbert,  onn.  1920. 
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James  Rowe 


I  Am  Led  by  Love 


McD.  Weams 


S=gg=is! 


— 3=i=ti=| 


3=±f=it 


1.  On    the  way    to  glo 

2.  I       am  hap-  py,  free 

3.  Sweeter,  dear-er  He 
JL      .A-      _A-      -A-  -A 


-  ry     land,  to      the  bright    e  -  ter  -  nal  strand, 
and  whole, there  is   peace  with  -  in      my    soul, 
will    be    thru    the    glad     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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With  a  Friend  who  holds  my 
All  my  life  He  shall  con' 
And  His  face    I    hope  to 
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hand,  heaven's  ho  -  ly  Dove; He  will  keep  this 
■trol,  as  I  walk  His  way;  In  His  love's  up 
see, when  I  cease  to  roam;  I  shallsing  for 
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soul  of  mine,  by  His  wondrous  grace  di- vine,  Till  with  Him  a- bove  I  shine, 
lift  -ing  rays,  I  shall  love  Him  all  my  days, And  re-joice  in  songs  of  praise, 
ev  -  er  there,  with  the  saints  and  an -gels  fair,  And  His  glo -ry  I  shall  share, 
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Chorus. 
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for  I'm    led    by   love.  I      am    led, 

ev  -'ry   pass-ing    day. 

in    that  hap-py  home.   I     am     led 


led    by   love, 
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by   love, 

r\     is      r\ 
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to    my 
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to     my  home,     homea-bove,To    the   hap-py  tland   on    the  gold -en  strand, 
home  a-bove,         (2)To  those  mansions  fait,    I   shall   en -ter  there, 

I    I    f  P     P     P   ' 
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I  Arm  Led  by  Love 
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In   the  Cit  -  y    fair    a-bove;  safe-ly   led  by  Hisownlove. 

a-bove;  wondrous  love. 
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Nothing  But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 

Robert  Lowry 


•J  •        * 

1.  What  can  wash  a  -  way   my    sin? 

2.  For    my    par-don  this     I      see,  Noth-ing     bnt    the  blood   of      Je  -  sns; 

3.  Noth-ing   can  for    sin      a  -  tone, 

4.  This    is      all  my  hope  and  peace, 

•      **-fL-*--*--F-*        ♦        ♦       ■*■      #-      #-      -fc*-      „ 
ffij&l-g— £=|£=|=ps=|S=Es=pg g g=is=is=»=[:l=: 
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What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain? 

For     my  cleansing  this   my   plea,  Noth-ing     but    the  blood    of      Je  -  sns. 
Naught  of   good  that   I    have  done, 
This     is     all    myright-eous-ness, 
♦      ♦      ♦ '  *-  -*-    *-    "f2-      #       #       #      -*-     *-     -*-     **■      o 


Chorus 
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Oh,     pre  -  cious     is 
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the     flow   That  makes   me   white     as     snow; 

i 
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No    oth  -  er    fount    I     know, Noth-ing     but    the  blood  of       Je  -  sus. 
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No.  50. 

J.  F.  D. 


Jesus  Is  Lecidiog  Me 


J.  F.  Durden 


1.  Once  I  tramped  in  sins  do-main, go-ing    I  knew  not  where, 

2.  Tho'  I  trampfromplaceto  place, Je-sus    is  lead-ing  me, 

3.  When  my  tramping  days  are  o'er,  Je-sus  will  come  for  me, 

X-   -K  jL 

— 7i—t — * — * — A— r* — m ±--r* — h' — I * 


Till  my  blessed 
He  hassaralme 
And  Hell  take  me 


I      I)     I 
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Saviour  came,  bringing  me 

by    His  grace,  won-der-ful Friend  is  He; 

to  that  shore,  o-ver  the  Jasper  sea; 


^— P~fr 


H^  -   -♦-'  -♦-  -♦-  -♦- 

andcbeer;    Now  Hekeepsmeev-'ry  day, happy  as 
I   am  safe  within  His  care,  matters  not 
Thenthra-out  e -ter-ni-ty,  liv-ing  in 
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I      can    be,        And    I    can  say,  all  of  the  way,  Je-sus  is  leading  me. 
whatmaycome,     On -ward  I     go,  hap-py  to  know  Je-sus  will  leadmehome. 
peace  and  love,      Prais-es  I'll  sing  un-to  my  King,  in  that  sweet  home  a-bove. 


^ 
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D.S. — Liv-ing    athome,never  to  roam,  with  my  dear  Lord  to  stay. 
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Chorus. 
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Tramping  with   Je-sus    as     on-ward  I     go,  and  He 
Tramp,  tramp, 

p 


JFTt* 


d hfv4- 
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Tramping,  and  sing-ing   His  prais-es 
Tramp,  tramp, 

— * * p* — *- 
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be-low,  He    is    so  good  to   me; 


Jesus  Is  Leading  Me 


D.S. 


Tramping    to    glo-ry,  I'm  hap-py    to  know  I   shall  be  there  some  day, 
Tramp,  tramp, 
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No.  51. 


Lead  Me,  Shepherd 


HENRY    H.    TlLSON. 


James   D.   Vaughan, 
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1.  Lead  me  through  the    fields    of      sun-shine,  And  the    pas -tures  green; 

2.  Lead  me,  Shep-herd,  through  the    val -leys,  Lest     I       go       a -stray; 

3.  Lead  me  through  the  night's  grim  shad-ows,  To     the    per  -  feet  dawn; 
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On  Thy  arms  of  love  and  mer  -  cy,  Let  me  ev  -  er 
Lead  me,  kind  -  ly  Shep-herd,  lead  me,  To  the  per -feet 
Of       the     day      to  which  we're  hast- 'ning,  Lead  me    kind  -  ly 


-7^ 

lean, 
day. 
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Chorus. 
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Lead  me,  lead  me,  0    Thou  bless -ed    One; 

Lead  me,     lead   me,   gent  -  ly      lead  me, 

-A-         -A-  -A-        -A-         -A- 
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Lead  me,  lead  me,  Lead  me  gent  -  ly      on. 

Lead    me,    lead    me,      ev  -  er       lead    me, 
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Jamea  D.  Vane  in,  owner,  1924. 
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No.  52. 


On  the  Other  Side 


N.  Polk 


l ^ 4 1|«— LB — ■ ■ — ■ J-—*— 


1.  Oh, what  glo  -ry   that  will    be,  when  we  cross  the   roll-ing   sea,  And  our 

2.  Thatwillbe      a     glo-rious  day, when  all  cares  have  passed  a-way, And  with 
3.1       am  wait-ing    for    the  time    to     be  called  to    that  fair  clime,When I'll 

S^f— ^&===±=$— r-  g=jsz=g-pr~l — -r~ a— A_al: 
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Sav-iour  we  shall  see,      on  the  oth-er  side;  When  with  loved  ones  we  shall  stand, 

Je  -  sns  we  shall  stay,     on  the  oth-er  side;Hymns  of  praise  to  Him  we'llsing, 

hear  the  joy-bells  chime,  on  the  oth-er  side;  There  will  be   laid    up    for   me 

h     . 


bzfczifr—  te— g—  g— is— 
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and  shall  clasp  each  oth  -  ers  hand,  0  -  ver  in  that  love  -  ly  land, 
while  the  bells  of  heav-en  ring,  And  we'll  crown  Him  Lord  and  King, 
crownsof     joy     and    vie-  to  -  ry,    And    I'll    live      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  lv, 

A       #       -k-      -k-      -k-  h        h      „        *        0      -k-      -*-^J. 
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Chorus. 
on    the   oth-er    side.  On  the  oth-er   side,      on   the  oth-er  side,  Oh,  what 
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glo  -  ry  that  will    be 

J*S  i 


on    the   oth-er    side;     On  the  oth-er    side, 
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On  the  Other  Side 
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on  the  oth  -  er    side,  We  shall  live    e  -  ter-nal-ly, 
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No.  53. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


on  the  oth-  er  side. 
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Jesus  Is  Calling 


George  C.  Stebbins 


-ft-frl 


1.  Je-sus  is    ten-der-ly   call-ing  thee  home,  Call-ing   to-day,  call-ing  to-day, 

2.  Je-sus  is   call-ing  the  wea-ry    to   rest, Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day, 

3.  Je-sus  is   waiting,  0  come  to  Him  now,  Waiting  to-day,wait-ing  to-day, 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  0    list  to  His  voice,  Hear  Him  to -day, hear  Him  to -day, 

-A-     -A-  -A-     -A-  -*--*-  P\    -P-     -F-     -F1-     -A-     -A-     -d 
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Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther     a -way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a -way. 
Come  with  thy  sins ,  at   His  feet  low  -  ly   bow;  Come,  and  no  long-  er    de  -  lay . 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quickly  a-riseand    a-way. 

-F- 

:t: 


day!  Call         -         ing    to  -  day! 

day,   to-day!   Call -ing,  call-ing    to  -  day,  to-day! 
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Je         -         sns  is  call         -         ing, Is  ten-der-ly    call-ing  to-day. 
Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  calling  to-day, 
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No.  54. 


LOVE  LEADS  ME  ON 


G.    D.    McNAIR 
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1.  When  the  road     I     trav  -  el     here     is      so    lone  -  ly,  dark,  and  drear, 

2.  When  I'm   wea  -  ry,    sad    and   blue,  and     I    don'tknowwhat  to      do, 

3.  There  is     noth-ing   now    to    dread,  but  there's  glo  -  ry    just     a  -head, 
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Love  leads  me     on, 
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love  leads  me    on; 
Love  leads  me    on,  love  leads  me    on; 
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True  to  Je  -  sus  I  will  be,  and  I  know  He'll  stay  with  me, 
Thru  the  blood  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  I  am  hav  -  ing  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
In       that     cit  -  y       of     the   blest     I     shall  soon  find     per -feet     rest, 
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D.S.  There  with  friends  I      soon  shall    be,  live   with  them     e   -   ter  -  nal  -  ly, 

,.  Fine. 
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Love  leads  me     on, 
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love  leads  me    on. 
Love  leads  me    on,  love  leads  me    on. 
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Love  leads  me    on,  love  leads    me    on, 

Love  leads  me    on,  love  leads  me    on, 
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LOVE  LEADS  ME  ON 
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To  that  fair  land  of    fade  -  less  dawn; 

To  that  fair  land of  fade- less  dawn; 
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No.  55.  OH,  HOW  I  LOVE  JESUS 
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1.  There  is       a  name      I    love    to   hear,  I    love    to   sing       its 

2.  It    tells  me  of          a    Saviour's  love, Who  died   to     set       me 

3.  It    tells  me  what     my    Fa-therhath  In  store  for    ev   -  'ry 

4.  It    tells  of  One    whose  lov-ing  heart  Can  feel    my  deep  -  est 
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It  sounds  like   mu 
It     tells  me     of 
And  tho'    I    tread 
Who  in   each  sor   ■ 


sic     in     my   ear,  The  sweet  -  est  name  on  earth. 
His   precions  blood, The  sin   -   ner's  per -feet  plea, 
a    darksome  path,  Yields  sun  s  shine  all    the  way. 
row  bears  a    part,  That  none      can  bear  be -low. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,    how      I      love     Je  -  sus,       Oh,   how      I 
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love     Je  -  sus, 
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Oh,   how 


I      love     Je  -  sus,    Be  -  cause     He     first  loved    me. 
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No.  56. 

Fay  Wallington 


Niy  Happy  Home 
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Mrs.  Evie  Gray 

-£— I- 


z4=n=±=: 


This  is  the  car-ol  that  is  ring -ing  with- in  my  soul,  Je  -  sns  has 
Glo-ry  and  joy  from  heav'n  are  flood-ing  my  soul  to-day,  Fill -ing  and 
Je  -sus     is    com-ing    and    it  won't  be    so     ver  -  y    long,  Then  I    shall 
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saved  and  made  me  hap-py    and  whole,  I   praise  Him ;  Lead-ing  me    on 

thrill-ing,  driv  -  ingshad-ows     a  -  way,  I'm  hap  -  py;   Sing-ing  of  heav  ■ 

join  that  num-ber  sing- iflg     a    song    of     rap- tare ;Prais-ing  His  name 

-A-      -A-  -A-  -A-     -A- 


to 
en, 

for- 


cer-tain vie -fry,  and  heav-en'sgoal,  My  hap-py  home,  hap  -  py  home 
and  I'm  glad  I  can  tru  -  ly  say,  My  hap-py  home,  hap  -  py  home 
ev   -  er  with  that   e  -  ter-nal  throng,  With-in  that  home,  hap.  -  py  home 
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Fine.   Chorus 
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hap -py  home,  hap  -  py  home    e  - 


ter  -  nal  home,     sweet  home.      Home,  sweet  home,  Hap 

home, sweet  home. Home,  my   hap-py  home, 
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home,  Where  I    some   day, 
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Some  sweet  day,  shall  cease  to  roam; 
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cease    to   roam; 
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My  Happy  Home 
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And  there  be-neath  the  shin-ing  dome, 

There  be-neath                                shin-ing  dome;  Sing  in  my 
fc* ■ — ■ ■ *L   X 
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Memories  of  Mother 
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L.  E.  Butrum 


1.  I      can  hear  the  songs  still  ring- ing,moth-er    used  to     sing  to    me, 

2.  I      can  see    her   now   so  gent  -  ly    rock-ing     in    the    old  arm  chair, 
ithat  I     can  hear  her  pray- ing    as    she  used  to    pray  for    me, 


tbat  I  can  bear  her  sing- ing,  pre-cious  is  the  mem-o  -  ry; 
In  the  book  of  life,  in-tent-ly  read-ing  of  a  man-sion  fair; 
Yes,    I    seem   to    hear  her    say -ing, Lord,  I    want  my   boy   for  Thee; 
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But  I  knowthat  she's  in  heav-en,  sing- ing  with  the  an -gels  fair, 
Then  to  me  she  told  the  sto-ry  how  the  Sav-iour  bled  and  died, 
Thru  her  prayers  I   met  the    Sav-iour, and  He  saved  me    by   His  love, 
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And  a  crown  to  her  has  been  giv  -  en,  tru-ly  she  is  hap -py  there. 
Bringing  un  -  to  us  hope  and  glo  -ry,  o  -  ver  on  the  oth-er  side. 
Thru  His  grace  di- vine  and  sweet  fa -vor,  I   shall  live  with  her    a-bove. 
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58.       I'm  GoiQg  up  Home  Some  Day 

Austin  Williams 
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To  a  bet  -ter  conn-try  I  am  go-  ing  some  day,  With  Je  -  sns  my 
I  am  now  so  hap-py  in  my  Sav-iour  and  Friend,  His  won-der-ful 
In     a     lit  -  tie  while  this  earth  -  ly    life  will  be   thru,  And   I    shall  go 
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Sav-iour  for  aye, I'm   go  -  ing    to  stay;  Ma-ny    pre-cious 

love  He  will  lend,  and  keep  to     the  end;  Pressing    on    and 

home  with  the  true, sweet  heaven     to   view,  oh, praise  Him;  Shouting  hal  -  le - 
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loved  ones   in     that  coun  -  try  so     fair  Are    bid-ding  me  come  on  and 

up  -  ward,  I      will  hold    to  His  hand,  He  sure-ly    will  lead  me  to 

lu  -  jah  while  the      a  -  ges  shall  roll,  To     Je-sus,  my  Sav-iour  who 
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join  (join)  them  (them) there,  up  there.  I'm  go  -  ing    np  home  some  sweet 
glo-  (glo-)    ry      (ry)    land,  bright  land. 

me    (me)  whole,  me  whole.  Some  sweet 
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day,  I'm   go  -  ing    up  home,  there  to    stay  with  Je  -  sus  who  saved  me  from 
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I'm  Goiog  up  Home  Some  Day 
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andshame.sin  and  shame;  I'Hsoon  be  leav-ing  here,  to     be     at  rest, 
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ing there  with  all  the  blest, Praising  His  won  -der-ful  name. 

ing  there,  won-der-fnlname. 
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We'll  Give  Him  Glory 


Barber  Edwards. 
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1.  When  eve- ning  shadows    soft  -  ly    fall   Up  -  on    our  path-way  here; 

2.  When  days  are  bright  and  health  is  good,  When  we've  so  much  to  do, 

3.  Oh,      let     us   not    for -get    my  friend,  Thru  Him  we  dai  -  ly  live; 
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How  oft  -  en  then,  do  we  re  -  call  Our  Saviour's  love  so  dear. 
Oh,  do  we  thank  Him  as  we  should,  For  bless -ings  all  so  true? 
So     let  our  thanks  each  day   as  -  cend,  All    hon  -  or  to  Him  give. 
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0.  S.  Oh,    hal-  le  -  Iu  -  jahl   hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jah!  Let    us  shout  and  sing. 
Chords. 
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With  thank -ful  hearts,  we'll  give  the  glo  -  ry    un  -  to  Christ  our  King; 

^    A  k  .a.    ^  .a.    .a.   our  heav-'nly  King; 
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No.  60. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


Faciog  the  Heavenly  Goal 


Roy  L.  Johnson 


C  e  B  c  c  C  C  »  n;  5 

1.  I'm  walking  with  Christ, trie  Friend  that  I   love,  the  Friend  that  I  love, 

2.  I'm  tell-ing  His  love, wher-ev-er     I     go,wber-ev-er    I   go, 

3.  Some  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day, thru  mar-vel-ous  grace,  thrn  marvelous  grace, 
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And  pressing  my  way to  heav-en    a  -bove,to  heav-en    a-bove; 

I     want  the  whole  world, my  Sav-iour  to  know, my  Saviour  to  know; 

Mine  eyes  shall  behold His  won-der-fulface,  Hiswon-der-ful  face; 
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With  heart  and  with  voice, I'msing-ing    a  song, I'm  sing-ing  a  song, 

His  won-der-ful  joy is  flood-ing  my  soul,  is  flood-ing  my  soul, 

And  there  with  the  saints on  heaven's  brightshore.onheaven'sbrightshore, 

r— A^-E-M-g-^Vfr-.-A.-A,-*— *-*-£-* 


% 


■-> — ♦ ♦ — M— « fS— b— 


qz=: 


Fine. 

m 


So  hap-py    in    Him 
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while  go-ing    a-long,whilogo-ing    a-long. 


I'm  fac-ing  with  Him theheav-en-ly  goal, the  heav-en-  ly  goal. 

His  won-der-ful  name, I'll  ev-  er    a-dore,I'll  ev  -er     a-dore. 
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D.S.  I'm  fac-ing  with  Him, the  heav-en-  ly  goal, theheav-en-ly  goal 

Chorus. 
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Oh,glo-ry  to  God, 
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Oh,glo-ry    to  God, 
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I'm  hap-py  to-day, 
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I'm  hap-py  to-day, 
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Facirjg  the  Heavenly  Goal 
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While  walking  with  Him , 


While  walking  with  Uim  the  heav  -en-  ly  way ; 
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His  won-der-ful  love  is  flooding  my  soul, 

Hiswon-der-fullove  is  flooding  my  soul, 
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No.  61.  I  Need  the  Prayers 

.    .    .     "and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.  D.  V.  manavaileth  much"  James  5: 16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav' ling  o'er  life's  rugged  way,  That 

2.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try  -ing  hour,  To 
3.1   want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  And  live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  Hispow'r.  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father's  glorions  grace. 
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pray  for  me,  To  bear  my 


soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGod 
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No.  62.       Angels  Are  Hovering  Round 

Chas.  W.  V.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  Of  -  ten  times  I     feel    a    pres-ence  that    I     can  -  not    see    nor  hear, 

2.  Lord, I  know  that  Thou  hast  spok-en    to    Thy  chil-dren    in      dis-tress, 

3.  In    this  life  we're  prone  to    sor-row  when  ourlovedones  slip     a  -  way, 
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There  are   an 
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gels        hov'ring round;       For    the    Bi 


There  are  an-gels  hov'ring  round; 
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Thou  hast  ne'er   a  prom-ise 
But  there'll  come  a  bright  to  - 
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an-gelssure-ly   will  have  charge  of  me,Thereare  an 
brok-en  to  the  wea-ry  ones  to  bless, 
morrow,  in  God's  heaven  some  sweet  day, 
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There  are  an-  gels  hov'ring 
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round, 
round. 
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There  are   an  -  gels        hov'ring  round, 

There  are   an-  gels,  ho  -ly    an  -gelshov'ring  round, are  hov'ring  round, 
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Snow  white  an  -  gels  hov-'ring  round,  are    hov-'ring  round; 
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Christians  for  their  loved  ones  cry  -  ing,  far      a  -  way  from  home  and  dy  -  ing, 
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There  are     an  -  gels  hov-ring  round. 

There  are     an  -  gels  hov-'ring  round,  are   hov-?rin2  round 
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Glory  to  His  Name 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin ,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bideswith-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin!  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Saviour's  feet; 
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Chorus 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied, 
Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me   in,    Glo-ry 
There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean , 
Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 


to 


His  name. 
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name,        Glo-ry    to    His  name;      Thereto  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied, 
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He  Has  Power 
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1.  If  you  walk  in   dark-ness   all      a  -  lone,  Look   to  Je -bus, He's  the 

2.  If  yourheart  is  black  with  stains  of      sin,  Look   to  Je-sus,  bid  Him 

3.  If  you  need  a  Friend  that  will    be     true,  Trust  your  all    to    Him, He'll 
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see  you  thru; 
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He  can  send  a    ray   of  light  to    you,      He  haspow'rto 

Hum-bly  bow  and  let  Him  have  His  way,      He  haspow'rto 

la  your  weakness, He  has  strength  to  lend,      He   haspow'rto 
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start  your  life 

save  your  soul    to  -  day 

keep  you     to     the    end. 
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He    has  pow  -  er 
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He   has  pow'r,  "Tho' your  sins  may   be     as 

He   has  pow'r   a   heart   to    win, 
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He  Has  Power 
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He   has  pow'r,  "Tho'they 

save  your   soul,  He    has  pow'r  to  make  you  whole; 


No.  65. 

J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 


1.  Come,ev  - 'ry  soul    by      sin     oppressed,  There's  mer  -  cy    with    the   Lord; 

2.  For     Je  -  sus  shed  His     pre- eious  blood  Bich  ble6s-ings    to      be  -  stow; 

3.  Yes,    Je  -  sus  is      the    Truth,the   way    That  leads  you     in  -  to      rest; 

4.  Come, then, and  join  this      ho  -  ly     band,  And    on      to      glo  -  ry      go; 
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And   He     will  sure  -  ly     give   you   rest,  By   trust -ing     in      His  word. 

Plnajenow      in  -  to      the    crim-son  flood  That  wash  -  es   white    as  snow. 

Be  -  liete     in    Him  with  -  out    de  -  lay.  And    you    are    full  -  ly  blest. 

To    dwell    in    that     ce  -  les  -  tial   land, Where  joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 
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D.S.— He    will  save   you,  He     will  save   you,  He     will  save   you  now 
Chobus 
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On  -  ly     trust      Him,    on 


ly    trust  Him,    On  -  ly    trust  Him   now; 


=t2=t== 


* 


:|= 


3] ▲ C* p 


■^2* 


-A- 


No.  66.      The  Tracks  That  are  Deeper 


A.  M.  P. 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  I      come  to    a   beau- ti -ful  high-way, 'Tis  love- Iy    be-yond  all    re-call; 

2.  The  tracks  that  are  deep-er  than  oth-ers,  Weremadeon  this  won-der-ful  road 

3.  These  tracks  are  all  lead-ing  to    glo -ry,    That beau-ti -ful homeo'er  the  sea; 
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I     see  ma- ny  tracks  on  this  high- way,   But  one  is  much  deeper  than  all. 

ByOne  who  had  car-ried  for  oth-ers,     The  sins  of  the  world,  what  a   loadl 

I'll  fol- low  them, praising  the  glo  -  ry        Of  Je-sus,whomadethemfor  me. 
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Chorus 
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The  tracks  that  are  deep-er,  can   be  seen   all     a 

The  tracks  that  are  deep  -  er,       deep  -  er ,  much  deep  -  er, 
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long  on  the  road,    The  tracks  that  are  deep-er,  are  the 

The  tracks  that  are  deeper,        deep-er,  yes, deep-er, 
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tracks  of  One  bear-ing  the  load;   The  tracks  that  are  deep-er, 

The  tracks  that  are  deep  -  er,        deep-er,  still 
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The  Tracks  That  are  Deeper 
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were  not  made  by    one  seek -ing    re  -  ward,  But  the  tracks 
deep-er,  But  the  tracks  that  are 
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that  are  deep-er,  are  the  tracksthat  were  made  by  my  Lord, 

deep-er,        deep-er,  yes  deep-er, 
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No.  67. 

E.  S.  L. 


Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me 


E.  S.  Lorenz 


1.  A  -  mid  the   tri-als    which  I   meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  piercemy  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of    life  come  thronging  fast,  Up -on    my   soul  their  shad- ows  cast, 

3.  Let  shadows  come, let  shad-ows  go,  Let  life    be  bright  or     dark  with  woe, 
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Fine 
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One  tho't    re- mains  sn  -  preme-ly    sweet, 

Theirgloomre- minds  my      heart   at     last,  Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of      me. 

I        am    con -tent,  for       this     I    know, 


D.S.  What  need 
.Chords. 


I     fear  when    Thou   art  near,  And  think- est, Lord,  of      me? 

D.S. 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me,  (of    me, )Thou thinkest,  Lord, of   me,  (of    me,) 
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No.  68. 

E.  M.  L. 


I'm  Going  Home 
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E.  M.  Latham 
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1.0   what    a     hap-py   day, when  cares  no    more    di8 -may,  And    I    shall 

2.  Up  there  is      no  more  night,  for     Je  -  sus      is      the   light,  I'm  long- ing 

3.  I    nave  not  long  to   wait,   I    must  not    hes  -  i  -  tate,  I'll    en-ter 
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fly  a  -  way  to  my  re -ward,  to  my  great  re -ward;  When  lev  -  ing 
for  thatbrighte  -  ter -nal shore, bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore;  Whea  toil  -  ing 
heaven's  gate, no  more  to  roam,nev-  er-more    to  roam;  The  lights    of 
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roani,uev  -  er  -  more    to   roam; 
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friendsl  meet, my   joy   will    be   com-plete,I'U  sit     at     Je  -  sus  feet,  0 

here     is  done,  my  life-crown  has  been  won,  I'llpraise  the  Fa-ther's  Son,  for  - 
home   I     see,  there's  end  -less  joy    for    me,  And  there  I    soon  shall  be     at 
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praise  the  Lord, praise  the  bless  -  ed  Lord.  I'm  go  -  ing  home 
ev   -   er-more, praise  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
aome,sweet  home, hap  -  py  home  sweet  home. 
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Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah, 
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to  be  with  Christ  the  One  who  saved  my  soul  from  sin  and 

hal  -le  -  lu-jah, 
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home  to 
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I'm  Going  Home 
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shame; 

from  my  sin  and  shame; 
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I'm  on   my  way 
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lu-jah, 
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On 
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live  witk  Him  while  end-less  a  -  ges  roll,  0  praise  His  name,  praise  His  ho 
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No.  6S. 

P.  P.  B. 


Almost  Persuaded 


P.    P.    BLISS. 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to     be  -  lieve;      "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed, "come, come  to  -  day;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

3.  "Al-most  per -suad-ed,"har- vest    is     past:       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
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Christ  to  re  -  ceive:  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, "Go  Spir  -  it, 
turn  not  a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here;  An -gels  are 
doomcomes  at      last;      "Al  -  most    can-  not     a  -  vail;"Al-most"is 
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Thy  way, Some  more  con  -ven-ient    day,  On 
'ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so    dear;  0 
to     fail;  Sad,    sad,  that    bit  -  ter  wail,"Al 


Thee  I'll    call, 
wan-d'rer  come! 
most  but  lost." 
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No.  70.       Tomorrow  May  Be  Too  Late 

W.  H.  J. 
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1.  There  is      a   sweet  sto  -  ry     in  God's  ho  -  Iy     word,   it    tells    of    the 

2.  We  know  with-out  queB-tion.that   all   peo  -  pie     die,     no    mat-terwhat 

3.  To  -  day  you    are    liv  -ing  with  hope   to    live      on,     not  think- ing  that 
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One  who  came,  And  gave  His  own  life  on  "the  old  rug -ged  cross,"  to 
we  may  do,  We've  two  great  appointments  that  we  mast  all  meet, 'tis 
you  must  die,       And  may -be     to -mor-row  your  hope  will    be  gone. your 
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save  us  from  sin  and  shame;  And  now  He  is  call-ing  to  all, "will  you 
deathandthe  judg-ment.true;  And  there  is  no  promise  to -mor-row  will 
loved  ones  will  say  good -by;       Now  think  of    e  -  ter-ni-ty's  long  drear- y 
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come,"  oh  why  will  you  long  -er  wait? 
come,  so  do  not  pro-eras  -  ti -nate, 
night,  and  bell  with  its      o  -  pen  gate, 


For  if  you  re  -  ject  the  dear 
Ac-cept  the  dear  Sav-iour  while 
And  flee    to     the  Sav-iour    for 

t— r 


Chorus. 
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Sav-iour  to  -  day, 

yet  there   is    time,  to  -  mor-row  may    be    too    late. 

safe  -  ty     to  -day, 


To -mor-row  may 
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Tomorrow  May  Be  Too  Late 


lay,  but     ac-ceptHim    to  -  day,  To-mor-row  may    be     too  late. 


EH 


t=t 


m 


5=g: 


:s: 


J 


I- — i-l     I     I    1 — I— q 


No.  71. 

E.  H.  Stokes 


Fill  Me  Now 


"1 


John  R.  Sweeney 


1.  Hov-  er    o'er  me,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling 

2.  Tho«  canst  fill  me,  gra-cioos  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can -not 
3.1  am  weak-nesSjful!  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  sa-cred 
4.  Cleaawand  com -fort,  bless  and  save  me,  Bathe,  0  bathe  my 
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heart  and 
tell  Thee 
feet    I 

heart  and 

-#- 

ZiZ 


±= 


brow; 
how; 
bow; 
brow; 
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Fill    me 
But     I 

Blest  di  • 
Tho*  art 
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com -fort 


hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and 

,gTeat-ly   need  Thee, Come, 0  come,  and 

ter  -  naJ  Spir  -  it,    FiH  with  pow'r  and 

ing    and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet  -  I] 
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fill  me 
fill  me 
fill  me 
fill  -  ing 
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now. 
now. 
now. 
now. 
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with  Thy    hal-lo wed pres-ence, Come, O  come,  and     fill    me 
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now. 
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Fill    me    now, 
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fiH     me     new,       Je  -  sat,  come,  and     fill     me    now; 
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Singing  in  Glory  Land 


No.  72. 

Charles  H.  Huff  T.  S.  Williams 
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1.  When  we  reach  the   Cit  -  y       o  -  ver    on    the  gold- en  shore,  in    hear -en, 

2.  Tri  -  als   will    be     o  -  v»r  when  we  reach  the    cit  -  y    fair,  up    yon  -  der, 

3.  Gh,    the    joy    of  know-ing    we   shall  soon  be      o  -  Ter  there, with  Je  -  sns, 
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With  that  e  -  ter  -nalband,  hap-py  band   of  sing-ers;  Hearing    Je  -  sus 

Jnst   as    the  Lord  hath  planned,  He  hath  planned  for  a  -  ges;  Liv-ing     in    His 

Hap-py    at    His  right  hand,  His  right  hand  in  glo  -  ry;  Thru  the  countless 
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sweetly    say  -  ing,    wel-come   ev  -  er- more,  We'll  all     be  sing-ing  in 

ho  -  ly    pres-ence,  free  from    cv  -'ry    care,  With  mil-lions  sing-ing  in 

a   -  ges  there,  His     ho  -  ly     love    to   share,  We'll  all     be  sing-ing  in 
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Chorus. 
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lo  -  ry     land 
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glo  -  ry    land. 
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We'll    all     be    sing-ing     and   shout -ing 
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0  -  ver    in  that         land    of     glo 

in    that  love  -  ly  land, 
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Singing  in  Glory  Land 
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grand,  will    be    grand;  Wheu  all    the     mil  -lions  shall  gath  -  er    there    up 


on   tne  gold-  en  strand,  We'll  joia  them  sing-ing    in    glo-ry  land,  glo-ry  land. 
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No.  73. 

JAME6    ROWE. 


Gathering  Buds 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  bean  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a -lone  will  not  do,  Some  must  be  young  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fa-thers  and  mothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re -ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-en  they  are,  Blooming  for  you  and  for  me; 
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Borne  it     a  -way  to  the   cit  -  y     of  God,  Home  of  the  an-gels  a  -  bove. 
So      the  frail  buds  He   is  gath-er -ing  too,  Beau-ti-ful  gems  for  His  throne. 
Ton  shall  be-hold them  a-gain,  and  be  glad,  Beau-ti-ful  flowers  on  high. 

Fol- low  the  Lord,  tho' the  cit  -  y    be  far,   Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see 
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D.  S.Je-sus    is  gath-er-ing,  day  af -ter  day,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 

Chorus.  D.  S. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  Won-der  -ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 
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No.  74.  I  Am  Goiog  Over  There 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens  Rev.  Raymond  Parker  and  Rev.  R.  C. 
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1.  I        have  heard    a  -  bout     a       cit  -  y      far      be  -  yoni  the    star-ry 

2.  Friends  and  loved  ones  there  are    wait -ing,  wear -ing     gar-ments  pure  and 

3.  I'll      be     sing -ing    with   the      an  -  gels     in     that    Cit  -  y    seme  sweet 
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home  there  is  no  part -ing,  no  one  there  will  ev  -  er  die,  I  am 
joy  of  that  glad  meet -ing  in  that  Cit  -  y  of  de -light,  I  am 
Je  -  sus  with    the    mil -lions  while  the     a  -  ges  pass    a -way,  I     am 
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go  -  ing      o  -  ver   there.    I      am     go -ing,  yes,  I'm   go  -  ing     •-ver 
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there,  With  the  saints  my  Saviour's  love  to  share; 

yes,  o  -  ver  there;  love  to  share; 
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I'll     be     hap-py,    oh,  so    hap-py,   in    that    Cit  -  y    bright  and    fair, 
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I     am    go  -  ing,   yes,  I'm     go  -  ing     o  -  yer  there,  yes,    o  -  ver  there. 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  roice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho '    com-ing  weak  and  vile ,  Thon  dost  my  strength  assure ,  Thou  dost  my  vileness 

3.  'Tis        Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,    To  per-iect  faith  and  love,  To  perf ecthope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

ml  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure. 

peace,  and  trust,  Forearthandheav'na-bove. 
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I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 
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now    to  TheelWashme,  eleanseme  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal -va  -  ry! 
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No.  76. 

Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour 


Blessed  Peace 


J.  C.  Cooper 
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1.  The  Christ  who  spake  to 

2.  He     is      the     on  -  ly 

3.  He  leads    us    thrn    the 

4.  Be-neath  the  shad  -  ow 
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Gal  -  li  -  lee     And  bade  the  storms  to    cease, 

Prince  of   Peace  Un  -  to  the   souls    of    men; 

pas-tures  green  And    by  the     wa-ters  still, 

of    His   wings  We    find  pro-tec-tion   true, 
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Can  speak    to     trou -bled  hearts  to  -  day,  And  give  them  sweet -est  peace. 

And    by  His    love    and  grace  He'll  give    Us   peace  un  -  to      the      end. 

And    up  the  straight  and  nar-row   way     To      Zi  -  on's  peace  -ful      hill. 

And  feel  that    He     our  soul    will  keep   Un  -  til     the    bat  -  tie's    thru. 
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Chorus. 


What  bless        -         ed  peace  He  gives  us,  how  love        -       ly  sweet  and 

Bless-ed  peace  He  gives  us,         love- ly  sweet, 
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pure,  And  we  re-joice  to   know        that    it     ev     - 

good  and  pure,  We    re-joice  know-ing  that  ev  -  er  - 
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er  shall  en -dure;  'Twill  last  thru-out   the     a     -      ges, 

more  shall  en-dure;        Last  thru-out  a  -  ges  there, 
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Blessed  Peace 
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sweet  peace  thru    Je  -  sus    love,  And  He  will 

sweet-est  peace  thru   His    love,  He   will  tell 
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all 
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a  -  bout    it,      in  that  home    a  -  bove. 

a  -  bout    it,      in    that  heme,     sweet         home   a  -  boye. 
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No.  77. 

James  Nicholson 


Whiter  Than  Snow 


Wm.  G.  Fischer 
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1.  Lord,Je-sus,  I  want  to    be   per-fect-ly  whole. I  want  Thee  for -ev  -er    to 

2.  Lord.  Je- sus, look  down  from  Thy  throne  in   the  skies, And  help  me   to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord, Je-sus, for  this   I  most  humbly   en-treat,  I  wait,blessedLord,at  Thy 

4.  Lord, Je-sus,Thouse -est    I     pa-tient-ly  wait,Comenow,andwith-in  me    a 
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live  in  my  soul; Breakdown ev-'ry  l  -  dol,  east  out  ev-'ry  foe, 
plete  sac  -ri  -  flee;  I  give  up  my -self,  and  what  ev  -  er  I  know, 
cm-  ci  -  fled  feet;  By  faith  for  my  cleans  -  ing  I  see  Thy  blood  flow, 
new  heart  ere  -  ate;     To  those  who  have  soughtThee,Thounev-er  saidst  no, 
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Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 
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WEARY  HEART,  LOOK  UP 


W.    B.    WALBERT. 


JAMES    D.    WALBERT. 
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1.  When  the  days  are  dark  and  drea-ry, 

2.  Je    -  sus  knows  your  ev-'ry   sor-row, 

3.  When  the  clouds  have  all  been  rift-ed, 


and  the  clouds  are  hang-ing  low, 
and  He  always  cares  for  you, 
and  the  light  is  shin-ingthru, 
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When  from  toil-  ing  you  are  wea  -  ry ,  and  the  tears  un  -  bid-den  flow ; 
Peace  and  comfort  from  Bin  bor  -  row,  He  will  sure-  ly  take  you  thru; 
When  the  heav-y   load  is    lift  -  ed,     and  we   bid  this  world  a- dieu; 
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Look  a -way  to  Christ,  the  Sav-iour,  go  to  Him  in  earnest  prayer, 
You  will  nev- er  find  an-oth-er  like  this  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Friend, 
We  shall  sail  a -way  to    glo-ry,   'join  the  hap-py   an -gel  band, 
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Seek  to  know  His  lov-  ing  fa-vor, 
He  is  clos-er  than  a  brother, 
Ev  -  er-more  to  sing  the  sto-ry, 
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He  will  all  your  sor-row  share, 
on  His  love  you  can  de-pend. 
in    that  sin -less  sum-mer-land. 

k_Kft 


^Z3ZZ±Z^Zfc— Q=Z  P^-fr— b>— U— P— »— f-Fp  w  ^H 

_      .  r  I        i  r 


Chorus.  Faster 


A 


^9- 


3=& 


£— £— &: 


7  f 

Oh,  wea-ry  heart  look  up, 


Keep         look- ing    up, 


He  speaks  to   you, 
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Je  -  sus  speaks  to  you, 
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Be-hind  the  clouds  the  sun  is    shin-ing  thru; 

See         how  the   sun  now  is    shin-ing  thru; 
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His  love  can  drive  the  shad        -        owa   all     a  -  way, 

His         love  can  drive  shad-ows   all     a  -  way, 
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And  turn  the  drear  -  y    dark        -        ness   in  -  to    day. 

And         turn  the  dark  in  -  to  bright-est  day. 
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No.  79. 

J.   P.   Tf. 


REST  IN  PEACE 


J.  Porter  Thomason 


te^^i 


3=t 


I^M=B 


1.  Rest     in    peace,   si  -  lent  -  ly,   Now  thy  earth -ly     days     are    o'er; 

2.  Sleep    in    peace. sweet  re  -  pose, While  thy    spir  -  it   mounts   on     high; 

3.  Thoushalt  wake  from   thy   sleep,  Life   will  then  have    just      be  -  gun; 
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Borne    a  -  way,     as      on    wings,  There  to      rest     for  -  ev  -  er  - 

There   to       be"     with     the  saints  Nev  -  er  -  more     to     say  good 

Death  shall  come    nev  -  er  -  more,  When  the   crown    of     life  is 

-*— «■— #-  £— -  Z— 5"—  r-t—^t- 


HSH 


Co»rrt«ht.  1942.  J.  Porter  ThamaMn,  •wter. 


:^: 


J— <-f-E 


— & — 

more, 
-by. 
won. 


s — r 


£ 


No.  80. 
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Get  Alone  With  God 
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W.  Howard  Johnson 


1.  The  Lord   has    said    for      us      to     pray, 

2.  Each  morn  be  -  fore    you  start  the    day, 
earth    is     near    so    sweet, 


3.  No    peace   on 
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And  not  to    faint     a 

Don't  e'er  for  -  get     to 

No    joy  so     full     or 
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long  the  way; 
steal  a  -  way 
so     com-plete, 


We  hear  the  prayers  of 
In  prayer  with  Je  -  sus 
As   when    be  -  fore    the 
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all  His  own, 
all  a  -  lone, 
Fa-ther's  throne, 
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And 
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now  He  calls  us     all     a  -  lone, 
let   your  each   re -quest  be   known 
kneel  in  prayer  to   Him    a  -  lone. 


Get  a  -  lone  with  God, 
Get 


lone  with 
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And  lis -ten  to  Him, 
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Get  Alone  With  God 
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You   can  talk   to   Him, 
bey; 
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You    can  talk     to    Him, 


He     will  talk     to 


-nrrrinr; 


you,  Get     a  •  lone  with   God, 

He   will  talk    to    you,  Get 


a  -  lone  with 
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God, 
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you   want     to 
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be     true. 
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you  want     to       be     true 
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America 


Samuel  Francis  Smith 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee, Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,  Of  thee   I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-bleiree,ThynameI   love;  I   love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  free-dom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our Fa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  died.  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  -'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedomring. 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills .  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bo  ve. 
tongnes  awake, Let  all  that  breathe partake,Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land   be  bright  With  freedom's  ho -ly  light,  Protect  us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 
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Tell  it  All  Around  the  World 
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1.  Je  -  sua  came  from  heav  -  en      to    com-plete   sal  -  va-tion's  plan,  Oh, 

2.  Of     His  death    up  -  on     the   cross    in     aw  -  ful     ag  -  o  -  ny,    Oh, 

3.  He     is     com  -  ing  back     a  -  gain     to    take  His     chil-dren  home,  Oh, 
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tell    it      a -round  the  whole  wide  world;  Gave  His 

tell    it      a -round  the  whole  wide  world;  How  He 

tell    it      a -round  the  whole  wide  world,  my  broth  -  er;  Bless  -ed 
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ran -som,  just     to     res  -  cue    fall  -  en    man, 

o'er    the   grave  in  might -y      vie  -to  -  ry,    Oh,    tell    it      a-roundthe 

ta  -  tion,"Who-so  -  ev  -  er     will  may  come," 
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whole  wide  world,  go      tell     it.    Tell    it     to     ev -'ry  tribe  and 
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tell     it      to     fall  -  en     man,    oh,    tell     it,     Tell    it 
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Tell  it  AH  Around  the  World 
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the    gos-pel  plan  for    sin -ners;  Tell    it     to 
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all,    of    His  soon  com-ing, keep -ing    His    flag     tin-furled,  and   wav- 
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No.  83.       Holy  Ghost,  With  Light  Divine 


A.  Reed. 


GOTTS  CHALK. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di  -  vine,  Shine  up -on     this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di-  vine,Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y    heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di-  vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    all  di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 


sp1- 

Chase  the  shades  of  night    a-  way,      Turn  my  dark-ness    in  -  to  day. 
Long  hath  sin    with-ont    con-trol,       Held    do  -  min  -  ion  o'ermyeoul. 
Bid      my    ma  -  ny  woes  de-part,     Heal   my  wound- ed,bleed- ing  heart. 
Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  die  throne,   Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a -lone. 
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I  Wont  to  Be  Right 


E.  M.  Latham 


1.  While  trav'ling  thru  this  world  dear  Lord, there's  trou  -ble 

2.  So      of  -  tea  here  I'm  tempted   Lord, with  pleasures 
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!ry  hand, 
'ry  kind, 


3.  I      know  my  days  are  numbered  here,  I'm  leav-ing  this  world  oi    sin, 
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V  V 
Sa  -  taa  tries 
Ta«  tempt- er  of  ■ 
I'm   go  •  ing     up 


to   tempt  me, 

ten    tells    me   great  glo 

to     heav  -  en,     a     beau 
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at    His    com-mand; 
in   them   Iil     find; 
ful  crown   to      wis; 
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But   I'm    so 
But  when   I 


glad  that     I 
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have  found  Thy  prom  -  is 


es     all    are  true, 


see    the  cleans-ing  stream,  re  -mem-ber  what  it    can    do, 


Lord, help  me    then    to    read  -  y 
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be   when  heav -en     is  brought  to   view, 
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In      sor  -  row    and  temp- ta  -  tion   you    said  you  would  see    me     thru 

I       turn     to    Thee  and    say   Lord,  I      want  to      be    right  with    you. 

I     stand   in    judg-ment,I      want  to      be 
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And  when 
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right  with   you. 
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Ob, Lord,  I'm  weak  I  know, and trou-ble    is 

Lord, I'm  weak,       weak  I  know,        trou 
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all    a-round, 

ble    all    a-round, 
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I  Want  to  Be  Right 
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Wher-ev         -         er      I 
Wher-so-e'er  I 
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may   go, great  sor-row  is     to    be  f ©and; 

may   go,  Sor  -  row  to    be  found; 
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But  Thou 
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hast  saved  my  soul,  and  ev  -  er     I    will  be  true, 
Thou  hast  saved,     saved  my  soul,  er        -        -       er  will  be  true, 
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Lord,make  me    ful  -  ly  whole,  I    want  to    be  right  with  you. 

Make  me  whole,       ful  -  ly  whole, 
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No.  85.  How  Sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  Sounds 

John  Newton  Rev.  Thomas  Hastings 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds,  In     a      be-liev-er!s  ear!  It  iwthes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir  -it  whole, Andcalms  the  trou-bledbreast;'Tisman-na 

3.  By   Him  my  pray'rs  ac-cept-ance gain, Al-tho'  with  sin    de-filed,  Sa- tan  ac  - 
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sorrows, bealshiswonnds,  And  drives  a  -way  his  fear,  And  drives  a -way  his  fear, 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest, And  to  the  wea-ry  rest, 
cus-es    me    in  vain,  And    I     am  owned  a  child,  And  I     am  owned  a  child. 
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No.  86.      When  the  Trumpet  Shall  Sound 

Will  Duffel  B.  F.  White 
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1.  When  the  trum-pet    of    the  great  arch-an  -gel   in    its  mighty  tones  shall  sound, 

2.  On    that  bright  and  hap  -  py  cloudless  morning  we  shall  rise  to  meet  the  King, 

3.  When  the  voice  of    our  Re-deem-er  calls  us,  say-ing  time  shall  be  no  more, 
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And  tha  Sav-iour  all    ar-rayed in  6plendor  we   shall  see,  yes,  we  shall  see; 

And  the  glo-ry    of   Hit  bless-ed  presence  we   shall  share,  yes,  we  shall  share; 

And  we  gath-er    at  the  judgment ,  round  the  great  white  throne,  the  great  white  thrwe; 
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All   the  saints  of     ev  -'ry  tribe  and  na-tion   in   His  glo-ry  shall  a-bound, 
How  tie  arch-  es     of    the    ho  -  ly    Cit-y  with  His  praise  will  ev  -er  ring, 
We  will  join  with   all    the  saints  there  singing    on  that  hart-py  gold -en  shore, 
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On    that  morn-ing   we   will  have    a    hap-py    ju-bi-lee,    a     ju-bi-lee. 
When  we  gath-er     on    the  hills    of    glo-ry     o  -  ver  there, yes,  o  -  ver  there. 
Prais-es    un  -  to     our     e  -  ter-nal  Saviour, safe  at  home, yes,saie  at  home. 
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The  trumpet  will  sound,  and  we  shall  all  rise, 

Trum-pet  willsound,  glad-ly  we'll  rise, 
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When  the  Trumpet  Shall  Sound 
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To  meet  the  dear  Lord, 
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way  up    in    the  skies; 
Meet  the  dear  Lord,  in    theblueskies; 
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Oh, won't  it    be  sweet, 
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we'll  nev-er-more  roam, 
Won't  it    be  sweet,  nev-  er-moreroam, 
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How  happy  we'll  be, 

Hap-py  we'll  be, 
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and  glad  to    go  home. 

and  glad  to    go  home. 
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No.  87. 

FAWCETT. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie 


Hans  Georg  Nageli. 


1.  Blest  be  the    tie  that  binds  Onr  hearts 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour 

3.  We  share  our  mu  -     tnal  woes,  Our  mu     • 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun      -     der  part,    It  gives 


in    Chris    -    tian  love; 
our    ar    -    dent  pray 's; 
tual  bur    -    dens  bear; 
us     in    -    ward  pain; 


The 
Our 
And 

But 


fel 
fear's, 
oft    - 
we 
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low-ship  of    kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like        to  that        a-bove. 

our  hopes,  our  aims       are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and    our  cares, 

en    for  each  oth    -    er  flows  The  sym    -  pa-thiz  -  ing  tear. 

shall  still  be  joined      in  heart,  And  hope      to  meet     a-gain. 
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No.  88. 


He  Reigns  Forevermore 


L.D. 


Luther  Drummond 
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1.  The  kings  of  earth  may  rise   and  fall,how-ev-er  great  they  be,  But  Christ  the 

2.  He   came, we  know, by  hum-ble  birth, re-ject-ed    by  His  own, Bnt  now  His 

3.  His  kingdom  grows  as  time  goes  by,  and  peo-ple  hear  of  Him, They  feel  the 
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Lord  is  o  -  ver  all,  a  might-y  King  is  He;  He  was  re-ject-ed 
pow'r  thru-oat  the  earth  in  hum-ble  hearts  is  shown;  His  might-y  king-do« 
pow -er  from  on    high .  His  light    is    nev-er    dim;    He  reigns  in   love  and 
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in   His  day, but  rose  a-  bove  the  throng,  And  proved  to    be  the   on  -  ly  way  to 
is   with-in   the  hearts  of  men  who  trust,  'Tis  built  by  faith  a -lone  in  Him, His 
patient  care, and  comforts  all  His  own,  He  reigns, thefair-est    of  the  fair,  He 


£: 


i U— i EEE=BE=i2z±=B^H    i 


fag 


Chorus. 


p- — I*- It L . — |  £J'    H — 


save  the  world  from  wrong.  He  reigns  as  King  Im- man -u  -  el,    He 

rule    is    pure  and  iust. 
sits     up  -  on    the  throne.  He  reigns 
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reigns  as    pro-phets  did  fore -tell,  He  reigns,  let  earth  His 
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He  Reigns  Forevermore 
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prais-es  swell, Till  all  His  name  a- dore;  He  reigns,  His 

His  name  a-dore;  He  reigns, 
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pow  -  er    shall   not  cease,  He  reigns  and    ev  -  er   shall  in-crease, 

He  reigns, 
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He  reigns,  the  might -y   Prince  of   Peace,  for  -  ev  -   er  -  more 

He  reigns, 

= 1 h r> — h h—  H F P — ^ e> e9 — h(=- 


zp=fc: 


zzs=^ 


c\        ««r 


t= 


No.  89. 

Fannie  J.  Crosby 


Pass  Me  Not 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0   gen- tie  Saviour,  Hear  my  kumkle   cry;  Wbile  on    oth-ers 

2.  Let    me   at     a  throne  of   mer-cy,Find  a  sweet  re  -lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -  ly    in   Thy  mer-it,Wou!dI  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wounded 

4.  Thou  the  spring  of    all  my  comf  ort,  More  than  life  to   me;  Whomkave  I    on 
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D.S.— While  on    oth-ers 
Z).5. 


D.S.Thouart  call-ing,  Do  notpassme  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,  Helpmy  un-be-lief .     Sav-iour,  Sav  -  iour,  hearmy  kumblecry; 
bro-ken  spir-it,Saveme  by  Thygrace. 
earth be-side Thee?  WhominheaY'n  bnt  Thee? 


->^                    ^S-   J^-#-     I        !           I.        O     -^:    -f^-  I 

I 1 A   .A 1 H 1 A — --r^J- — r^ — b£s-|H J^r^- 

^=^Stzao=E=3ni|bpEsEt=t^^ift: 


-jfc- ah 


i- 


No.  90.     It  Is  Jesus,  My  Wonderful  Friend 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Dr.  H.  H.  Martia 
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1.  Some-bod  -  y  comes 

2.  Some-bod  -  y  makes 

3.  Some-bod  -  y   bears , 
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and  takes  a  -  way 

me   glad  and  free, 

my  heav  - y    load, 
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The  drear -y     shad 

And  giyes  me  strength 

And  guides  my  feet 
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ows  from  my  way,  yes, from  my  way; 
where  e'er    I      be,  where  e'er    I      be; 
.  o'er  life's  ronghroad,  o'er  life's  rough  road; 
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He    fills  my   soul  . 
Some-bod- y  watch 
He  points  the   way  . 
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with  joy  each  day, 
es      o  -  ver    me,  . 
.  to  heaY'n's  a  -  bode, 
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It     is    Je  -  sns, 
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It     is    Je-sus, 


my  won-der-ful  Friend, 


my  won-der-ful  Friend, 
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It  Is  Jesus,  My  Wonderful  Friend 


-t&- 


^g^g^^^ 


p  p 

It     is    Je  -  sus,  my  heav-en  -  ly  Friend; 

It    is     Je-sus,  my  heav-en  -  ly  Frie»d; 
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There  is  some -bod 
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y    near,  bringing  com-fort  and  cheer, 

is   near,  to   com-fort  and  cheer, 
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It     is    Je-sus,  my  won-der-ful  Friend. 

It  is    Je-sus,  my  won-der-ful  Friend. 
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Amazing  Grace 
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1.  A  -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch 
2. 'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,  And  grace  my    fears 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny     dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al  -read 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing     as 
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like    me; 
re  -  Iieved; 
-y     come; 
the     sun; 
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I         once  was    lost    but  now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now 

How    pre-cious    did  that  grace  ap-pear,  The   hour    I  first 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,   And  grace  will  lead 

We've  no  less   days  to  sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first 
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I     see. 
be-Iievei. 
me  horns, 
be  -  gun. 
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No.  92.  How  Sweet  the  Presence  of  the  Lord 


Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour 
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1.  If     foes   at  -  tack  and  friends  for  -  sake, 

2.  No   one  will   stay so  close  as     He,  . 

3.  When  battles  fierce    we  have   to    fight, 
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Andearth-ly    ties from  us  should  break, from  usshouldbreak; 

How-ev  -  er  great our  trou-bles    be,    our  trou-bles  be; 

And  foes  seem  hard to    put    to    flight,  to    put    to    flight, 
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Howsweet  to  know that  God    is     nigh, 

Suf-fi-cient   is    His  grace  and   love, 

How  sweet  thru  Christ, our  Lord,  to      win, 
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And  hears  us   when to   Him  we    cry,    to   Him  we    cry. 

To    take  us      to our  home  a  -  bove,  our  home   a  -  bove. 

And    o  -  ver-come the  world  of      sin,    the  world  of    sin. 
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ence   of    the   Lord, 
Howsweetthe  pres-ence,  the  bless -ed  Lord, 
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How  Sweet  the  Presence  of  the  Lord 
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When  we  with  Him  are    in     ac  -  cord; 

When  we  with  Him  are    in     ae-cord$ 
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ly     life     is    o'er, , 

Andwhen  this  earth-ly     life     is    o'er,  this  life    is    o'er, 
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We'll  dwell  to-geth-er     ev  -  er-more,  for-  ev  -  er-more. 
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Asleep  in  Jesus 
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1.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!  bless -ed 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!    0  how 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus  I  peace-ful 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je-susl    0    for 
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sleep,Fromwhichnoneev  -  er  wake  to  wee[ 

sweet, To    be    for  such    a    slum-bermeet 

rest,  Whose wak-ing     is      su-preme-ly  blest 

me  May  such    a    bliss  -ful    ref-uge    be! 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-tarbed  re -pose 
Withho-ly  con  -  fi  -  dence  to  sing 
No  .fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my     ash  -  es    lie, 


,  Un-brok-en    by    the  last    of  foeg. 
That  death  has  lost    its    venomedsting. 
That  man  -  i-fests  the  Saviour's  pow'r. 
Wait-ing  the  summons  from   on  high. 
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The  Sunset  Gate 
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1.  Trav  -  el  -  ing     in     the    up -ward  way   to   that    land    of     per-iect    day, 

2.  When  you  are  called  to  cross  the  tide   to   that  home   on    yon-der    side, 

3.  Whenyou  have  reached  that  shin-ing  shore  where  sad    part  -  ing  comes  no  more, 
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Where  the    redeemed ones  for    me  wait,  they  for    me  wait; 

With    the    redeemed to    eel  -  e  -  brate,  to     eel  -  e  -  brate; 

0    -    ver    in  heav        ...       en's  blest  es-tate,  that  blest  es-tate; 
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Broth-er     if      I  should  go    be -fore,  and  shall  see    you  here    no   more, 
When  you  have  left  this  world  be  -  low,  with   the  One    who  loves  you     so, 
It      will  be     glo-ry  therefor    me   when  vour  smil- ing   face     I      see, 
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I'll  meet  you    at   the    sun   -  set  gate,  the    sun  -  set  gate. 
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Jor  -    dan's  tide, 

Jordan's  roll -ing    tide, 
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The  Sunset  Gate 
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by     my    side. 
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With    my     Re  -  deem  -  er 
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Meet  and  greet  you 

I.     hope    to     meet  you  there  and  greet  you 
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sun     -     set    gate, 
at    the   sun- set    gate, 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Cho.  And  that's  e  ■  nough  for    me, 
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I      know  that    Je  -  sus     saves  me,    And    that's   e   -  nough  for    me. 


No.  96. 

K.  C.  R. 


With  Eyes  Upon  the  Beam 


K.  C.  Robinson 
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1.  Long  has  been  my  search  for  truth  and  right, Long  my  eyes  have  sought  the  beam, 

2.  Now  my  soul  is  free  be-cause  I   know  God  the  SaT-iourdwellswith-in, 

3.  Come  and  join  the  band  that's  sure  te>    win,  Fall  in  step  and  take  your  stand, 

J      *-    ■&■     P.  I 


p  b  u  v  i    i 


t «-— # — 0 — • — * — #— l « — •- 


^* 


r 


m 


Ma  =  ny  are  the  days  my  6oul  has  prayed,  Answersslow-ly  came  it  seemed; 
Ma-ny   sorrows  past  will  come  no  more,  Faith  will  last    un  •  to    the   end; 
With  your  ar-mor  new  and  fresh  and  strong,  Sem  your  God  and  na-tive  landi 
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But  with -in      I   heard  the  voice  of  truth,  TelHcg  me  to  trav-el    on, 
Now  my   life  will    be      a    song  of    lore,  Tnth  will  ev=  er    be  my  theme, 
Life   is     ev  -  er   aiov  « ing  fast    a  -  head,Thiigg  are  seldom  astheyEeem, 
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Tmrlthagoal    I   m'oet   de-  sired  to  gain  ,Aa<2  tec-  try  would  be  won. 
Roads  I  tread  will  new    bo  filled  with  light,  My  eyes  are    on    the  beam. 
Bat    the  crown  io  won    by  faith  in  those  Whwo  eyes  are    on    the  beam. 


=tegEg3EE^3^PQB&l 


t=J= 


i    r   i  ^g 


p** 


l>e^— « #s — 9 «? — 


1? 


5 


i 


PI  *~  X 

Sing,  sing,         songs  of     vie  •  to  -  ry ,   Let    the  flag    bo  wared, 

Sing,  oh,  sing   the 
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With  Eyes  Upon  the  Beam 
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March,     march       on  the  road  to  p«t», Freedom  must  be  won  and  sayed; 
March,  j«,  march  ya 
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Sags    of     lib  •  er  -  ty,  Lights  a  -  head   are  green, 
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Look,         look 
Look,  eh,  look  the 
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For-ward  march  with  faith  toward ?ic-  to  •  ry,  With  eyes  up  -  on  the  beam. 
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No.  97.       Give  M«  Oil  in  My  Lamp 

Unknown  Ait.  by  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Give  me   oi!    io   my  lamp,  oil    in    mylamp,8ii«me    oil    in    my  lamp  I  pray; 

2.  Give  me  joy  in   my  soul,  joy  in    my  soul,  Gin  me  joy   in    my  goal  I   pray; 
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Gireme   oil    in  my  lamp, ketpme  shining  in  <&e  saap,  Un  -  til  the  break  of  day. 
Gireme  joy  in  my  so«l,hal-le  -  lu-jahB  then  will  roll  Un  =  iil  the  break  of  day. 
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He  Cut  the  Cords 
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1.  When  I     was  bound by  cords  of     sin, 

2.  The  cords  were  strong that  wrapped  me  round, 

3.  My  wound-ed    soul I    could  not   heal, 
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Was  stained  with-out, and  vile  with  -in,     and  vile  with -in; 

To     sin    and  shame my  soul  was  bound,my  soul  was  bound. 

For   sin    had  placed on     it      a     seal,   on     it      a     seal; 
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My    Sav-iour  had such  love  for    me, 

But    J.e  -  sus  heard my  hum-ble   plea, 

When  bound  as  tight  as      I   could  be, 
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He    cut    the  cords  and   set    me  free. 

He  cut   the  cords  and   set    me  free. 
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He  touched  my  heart,  and  healed  my  soul, 

He  touched  my  heart  and  healed  my  soul, 
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He  Cut  the  Cords 
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He  washed  my  wounds 


and  made  me  whole; 
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He    cut  the  cords  and   set   me  free, 

•He   cut  the  cords and  set   me  free, 
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And  now    I    have  the    vie  -  to  -  ry 
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1.  I       can  hear   my   Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar 

3.  Ha     will  give   me  grace  and  glo 


-  ing,   I     can  Jiear   my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 

-  den,  I'll    go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  -den, 

-  ry,    He    will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry, 
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No.  100.       I  Am  His  and  He  Is  Mine 
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1.  My   heart -with    joy     is       o  =  yer=law-iag    as     to     glo  -  ry  I      am 

2.  No    long  -  er     stow    in      sin     I    waa-der,  glo  =  ry  waits  me  o  -  ter 

3.  I'm  hay  -  ing    joy     be  °yond  all  meas-ore,with  my  Lord  it  is      a 
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My  Say ° Soar keepo  me  free  from  sia-aing.  seals  for  Him  I'm  dai  -  ly 
At   His  owa  ta  •  ble     ap      in      glo  •  ry,   then  I'll  sing    a  -  gain  the 

-A-  ■&-      -A-        -A-        -A-        -A- 

-£— ?— t*  ,f~  r— ti— t— f — a — 9 — *— r^-?—2L-X— 

dti|s=zizz:5z:  ^     k      K — « — b — fr — % — s — u*    fc     '      r — 

y      P 


S=tJ=*=5 


=ti=t3=Zi2Z=t2Z=ta: 


fa  •  vor,   I     am   His 

win-aing, 

sto-ry,       •  I      am   His 

•A-     -A-      -A- 

r  -r  r 

lis: 


and    Ha     is    mine. 


He      is   mine. 


Hal-la  •  la -jab,        hal°le  -  la- jab,  tiru-ly  He    is  mine, 
I    am  the  Lord's  and 
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I  Am  His  and  H&  Is  Mine 


The  light    of     love  doth  o'er    me  shine; 

Light    of    love  e'er    me  shine; 
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1.  Boek   of      a  ■  g es,   cleft   for    eg,   Let  me    hide    my  -  self     in    Thee; 

2.  Net    the     la  «  her     ef     my   htnia  Cas    fa!  «  fill     the  law's    de«manda; 

3.  Whiio   I    draw  tkis    fleet  =  ing  breath,  Whoomy  even  shall  close    in    death; 
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D.  C.  Be  of  sis  tits  don  -  hie  core,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and 
D,  CAB  fos  cm  eeeld  aot  a -tone,  Thoa  most  save  and  Then  a> 
D.  C.  Rock  of      a  -  gee,  cleft    for    me,     Let    mo   hide    my  -  self    in 
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lone. 
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Let  the  «a  »  ter  aad  the  bleed,  From  Thy  w»Bad»ad  side  which 
Cooldmy  zea!  no  res-pite  know,  Ccnli  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
Whan  I     soar    to  worlds  ua-knewB,  See  Thee    on    Thy  judgement 


flowed, 

flow, 
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No.  102.        At  the  End  of  the  Way 


Victor  Hamner 


Faith  Cantrell 
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1.  As   I    la-  bor  here  below,  with  my  neighbor,  friend  and  foe.  There  is  one  who  keeps  me 

2.  As   I  journey  to  my  home,  thru  the  val- ley    I  must  roam,  I  am  tempted  oft  to 

3.  As   I  wander  thru  this  life,  with  its  trou-ble,  toil  and  strife,  Tho'  my  path  is  filled  with 
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day  by  day;  Oh,  He  tells  me  of  His  love,  and  that  home  that  waits  a-  bove, 
go  a -stray;  But  to  Christ  I  will  be  true, there's  a  home  be -yond  the  blue, 
dark  dis-may;  There's  a  land  that's  free  from  care,  and   a  crown  a-waitsme  there, 
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'Twill  be  mine     at  the  end   of  the   way. 
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At   the  end 

Yes,  at  the  end, 


tr- t—ir—t: 


1 


*=«=£ 


iiiii 


-tr-H** 


:=ts_:f5_45 — ,_» — — q 


way, 

end  of   the  way, 
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Je-sus  say, 
when  I    shall  hear,  hear  Je-sus  say, 
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in,  faith-ful  one,"  there's  a  beau  -  ti-ful 

"En-ter    ye    in,  thou  faith-ful   one,"  there  is      a  bright 
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At  the  End  of  the  Way 
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mansion  for  yon;  There  in  peace  I  shall  rest,  with  the 

home      for  you;  There  in  sweet  peace,  then  I  shall  rest, 
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good  and  the  blest,  Sing-ing  songs 

with  all  the  good,  hap-py  and  blest,  Sing-ing  glad  songs, 
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praise,  and  the  won-ders 

glo-ry    and  praise,  won-ders 
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of   heav-en    I'll  view. 

heav-en    for  -  ev  -  er    I'll  view. 
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No.  103.       Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 
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1.  Je  -  sns,  Sav-iour,    pi  -  lot      me,     0  -  ver  life's  tem  -  pest-eous  sea; 

2.  As       a    moth-er    stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      o-  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at     last      I     near  the   shore,  And  the  fear-ful  break- ers  roar; 
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D.C.  Chart  and   corn-pass  come  from  Thee,  je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 

D.C.  Wondrous  sov'reign     of     the     sea,     Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-  lot  me. 

D.C.May     I     hear  Thee  say    to      me, "Fear  not,    I      will  pi-  lot  thee. 
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Unknown  waves  be- fore  me  roll,  Hid -ing  rocks  and  treach'rousshoall 
Boist'rouswaveso-bey  Thy  will,  WhenThousaystto  them  "Be  stilll" 
Twixt  me  and   the  peace-ful  rest,      Then  while  lean-  ing   on    Thy  breast, 


«=£ 


J  — 


-!f^ — If— r 


:— s-r*1-*- 


:EB 


g 


P 


No.  104. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Aft«r  This  Life  5s  Ended 


T.  Mosie  Lister 
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1.  Af  -ter  thisjour-ney  is   end-ed,  and  with  Je=su9  h«':9  tru  =  Iy    as-cend-ed, 

2.  Leaving  ourtrou-bles  be-hind  us, there'll  be  noth-ing  that's  earthly  to  bind  us, 

3 .  We  shall  have  glo-  ry  for  -  ev  -  er ,  there  where  sorrow  can  reach  us  no ,  nev  -  er, 
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With  our  voices  all  per=fect-Iy  blenisd  in  a  beau-ti-fulhsav-en-lysong  of  rapture; 
But  up  yonder  in  heav-en  tsd'II  Sad  as  ®nth»tbeao-ti-ful  ev-ar-jmishon in  heaven; 
By  thebeau-ti-fulerjS'talkigMriv-srHi'llbs   sv-or  so  hap-py  andhreaiaglo-rv; 
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Sing-ing  the  woa-der-M  Bio»jy    of  the  Sav°i«ur,  ear  Xing  aid  His  gle-ry, 

Sing-ingtbatwon-der-ful  oao-ras  with  the  ohcb  whs  hava  an- tared  be-fore  ss, 

Liv  -  ing    in  heav-an  °  ly  apleador  with  obi  Sav-ionr  so    lov  =  *ng  and  tsn-der, 
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In  that  heav°  an  »  ly     ter  °  i  •  to  -  Fy  with  the  ran-  (ran-)B©med{j»aud)  threaj. 
Andwith  Je  -  bub  tber*  sreigningo'ezna,  Him  we  ■■all  (shall)    a-     (a-)  dore. 
Glad-ly     un  *  to  Him  songc  sm'M  ren-der  thru  a-t«r-  (ter-)    ni-    (ni-)    ty. 
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Will  be  a    bap-py   day,   a     bap-py   day, 

Ob,  that   will   be  a    bap        ■•■  ,    py   day, 
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There  Is  a  Fountain 


WeerrsetK  ME-ODY. 


1 .  There  us  a  foantaia  SM  srifcfc  bfo»d  Btsjtc  tea  b-oaamTs  wsn'a,  lad  bssws,  plaag«d  htB«ath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dyiag  thief  rejoiced  to  sea  TkatfoaataiaiE  fete  day  jAEdfcfcereaajEttta'  Tile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  LgoM  Tfcy  proems  tlcod  Shall  never  Use  its  pa  w'r  ,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Thee  i»  a aebiert«weetsr  soag,  I ;ll skg Hfptsr'r  te  sin,  Ftea  its  fw  lispagitaarn'riag  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  giilfcy  etaiss « Lose  all  their  g^ity  ctaiae  8  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sms  a -way,  Wash  all  ssysias  a -way,  Wasa  all  my  line  a -way, 
Be  saved  to  sia  ac  more .  Be  saved  tc  sis  nc  more ,  Be  saved  to  am  no  more, 
Lies     si-lent  ia  taegraYe.Lies  si  -  lent  ia  the  grav«s  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave, 


I 


E 


~pi£M 


P 


£*£ 


-■£ 


e&fe&ri 


trr 


to 


:F=F 


1-trt 


No.  106. 

J.  B.  H. 


In  That  Beautiful  Home 
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1.  When  our  trou-bles  are 

2.  When  we  cross  o'er  the 

3.  What   a     hap  -  py     re  ■ 
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o  -  ver,  at  the  close  of  the  day,  We  will 
riv  -  er,  to  that  beau -ti  -  ful  shore,  We  will 
un  -  ion  when  we  gath-er     up  there, With  our 
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lay   down  our  bur-dens   at    the   end    of    the  way;  And  we'll  go  home  to 
shake  hands  with  lored  ones  who  have  gone  on     be-fore;And  to-geth-er   we'll 
friends  and  withloied  ones,heav-en's  glo  -  ry     to  share ;Sing-ing  prais-es     to 
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glo  -  ry,  to  those  man-sions  a  -  bove,Prais-ing  Je  -sus,  our  Sav-iour, 
praise  our  bless-ed  Sav-iour  and  King,  With  a  song  of  re-demp-tion, 
Je  -  sus'neaththeheav-  en  -  ly   dome,  We'll  be    hap  -  py    for  -  ev  -  er 
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for  His  mer  -  cy  and  love, 
we  will  make  heav  -  en  ring. 
in     that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home. 


In    those  man-sions    a  -  bove, 


-A r±- 

=B=tt2= 


Ss 


-f 1»— 

In   those 


M^ 


FFf-r-?= 


rtrfirj^- 


=P= 


rt, j- g — ^_n#_t« — p — E — pv_J 


P    "P      P      '       V      i 
with  the  Sav-iour   we  love, 
man-sions  a  -  bove,  with  the   Sav-iour  we  love, 
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In  That  Beautiful  Home 
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home-land  of  rest,  with  the  hap-py  and  blest, 

In  that  home-land   of  rest,  with  the 
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hap-py  and  blest, We  will  praise  our    Be-deem-er     in    that  beau-ti  -  ful  home. 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee! 

2.  Tho' like  a  wan-der-er,  Daylight   all  gone, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 
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B'entho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
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That  rais  -  eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In      mer  -  cy  giv'n; 
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Still  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I '  d  be ,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee ! 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
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Near  •  er   to  Thee! 


No.  108.  Wonderful  Love  Is  Flooding  My  Soul 

Fay  Wailinatom  W.  S.  Tidwell 
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1.  Won-der-fal  love  is    flood' 

2.  Woa-der-ful  l«ve  ii    flood- 

3.  Wea-der-ful  lore  is   flaod< 

-e-    -e-     -*•  -c- 


i=t 


■0-     F 

b   U 

:og  my  soul  as     I     g®    ob  raj  way, my  way, 

ng  ray  ecu!, making  ray  pathway ihine,  vesshine, 
ag  my  soul,  thinking  of  that  glad  day, that  day, 
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Glo  -  ri  =  one  biE-lawe  e  •  vei  le  r«H,e?-°@r-  y  paet-ing  day, each  day; 
Lead-rag  me  ob  to  fcecv-en  ray  goaE,be&a-tt=fnl haras di-vine,  di-vine; 
Whea  I    shall  reads  thct  heav-ea  -  ly   gsaUod    I  ek&U  hear  Him  hj,  Him  say ; 


--$=Q—$—y 


t=fc= 


fte 


&~l>    f>     ■ 


-r 


wh^^j^-hJMN^N 


i 


^^3^^3B 


^ — * — p-Ty— [r 


Fill  -  ing  raa  with  a    por-fect;  de  - ■  light, eons-rag kcaa  heav'n  a* hove,  a  -  bora, 

BrkgsBg  sac  hope  of  glo  °ry  com-pletc.yea-der    k   heav'na-BOYe,  a -bore, 
Ea  -  ter  tfeoa  m  -  tc  glo  -  ry    di<  viae,  fires °ly     to    yoa   I'll prove, I'll prove, 
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Btn-ish-ing    all  my  gloeaay  dark  sight, 
Wor-ship-ing    at  my  Saviour's  deat  feet,  wtc°der*M,mstshie8BloTev<)ri'i love. 
Heav-ea-ly    joyfor-ev-er      if  mine, 
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Love,  love,       God'e  lcvs,Sood-bg  my  soul  to -day, 

Won-der-  ful  love ,  Gad's  won-der-fal  love,  to  -  day, 
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Wonderful  Love  Is  Flooding  My  Soul 


i 


--j- 


«= 


-i- 


5 


^=^=^: 


2± 


-p  r^ffl 


\r-\r^-T~ tr 


1 


fi 


t 


y    0  0  u 

Love,  love,     great 


love, 'tis  driv-ing  myglooma<=way; 
Won-der-ful  love, His  mar-vel-ouslove,  a -way; 
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Love,  love,      true  Iove,com=ingfromaeav'na-bove, 

Won-der-ful  love,  His  glo  =  ri  -  ous  love,  a  -  bove, 
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Com-ing  in    biMows,  fill =ing  my  soul,    woa-dtj-ful. 


matchless  love, His  Ioyc. 
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1.  Am     I       s      sol-dier  of     the  cross,    A     fol- 

2.  Must   1      be    car-ried  to     the   skies  On    flow 

3.  Are  there    no   foes   for  me     to    face?  Must  I 

4.  Sure    I    must  fight,  If  I   would  reign;  In-crease 
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'■wet  of     the  Lamb, 

'ry  beds     of  ease, 

not  stem  the  flood? 

my  cour  -  age,  Lord! 
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God? 
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And  shall     I     fear  to     own  His  cause,  Or  blush    to  speak  His 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to      win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -  y 

Is      this    Tile  world  a    friend  to  grace.  To    help    me     on     to 

I'll    bear    the    toil,  en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  =  ed     by    Thy 
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No.  110.     The  Things  We  Say  And  Do 

Vida  Munden  Nixon  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Think, my  friend, howma-ny  souls   a-rounduslookfor  sun-light  inyourlifeandmine, 

2.  When  we   see  some  way-ward  broth-er  stray -ing,do   we  beck-on,  do  we  call  him  back? 

3.  In       our  sac  -ri-fice  and  in  our  plea-sure  do  we  think  of   oth-ers  as    of  self? 
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they  true  and  faith  •  fnl  ev-erfoand  us,send-ing  out  our  Sav-iors  lore  di-vine? 
we  for  the  strug-gling  pilgrim  pray-  ing  that  his  steps  may  keep  the  up-ward  track? 
ourMast-er  do  we  free-ly  measure  his  own  por-tion  of  our  earth -ly  pelf? 
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Do  they  ask  of  us  some  lov-ing  kindness,  do  we  seek  theirneedsto  understand? 
Do  we  tru-ly  love  the  loath -some  sin-ner,him  for  whom  our  bless-ed  Saviour  died? 
Are  we    ev  -  er  un  -  to  oth -ers  giv -ing   of   our  life, our  love, our  ser-vice  too? 
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As  we  find  them  grop-ing  in 
Of   his  soul ,  oh !  would  we   be 
Are  we  for  our  Sav  -  iour  dai  -  ly 
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their  blindness,  do  we  gent-ly  lead  them  by  the  hand? 

a   win-ner  for  the  sake  of  Christ  the  Cru-ci- fied? 

liv-ing   by  the  lit-tlethingswe  say  and    do? 
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the  lit  -  tie  things  that  here  in 

In  the  lit- tie  things  ma-ny  lit-tle  things  here  with-in  this 
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life, 


Are  we  In  his 

that  we  say  and  do,  My  brother,  Are  we  in   his  love, 
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love  „and  in  Hisserv  -  ice  ev  er  true? 

in  His  ho-lylove,  and  His  service  true,  bless-ed  servicetrue?  and 
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ing  for  the  lost,  the lone-ly  heart 

are  we  Looking  for  the  lost,  looking  for  the  lost.  and  the  lone-ly 
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ed  and  the  blue,  Count  -  ing  not  the 

hearts,  wea-ry  and  the  blue, And  gladly  Counting  not  the  cost, 
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cost,  the  lit-tle  things  we  say  and  do. 

connting  not  the  cost,  in  the  lit-tle  things  we  say  and  do, we  say  and  do. 
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No.  1X1.    Just  a  Little  Look  at  Heaven 


L.  D.    (Sing  slowly) 


Luther  Drummond 
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1.  Liv-ing    in      a  world  of  trou-ble,  torn  by     bit  -  ter    war    and  strife, 

2.  Of  -  ten  from  our  friends  we're  part -ed,  plans  are   shat-tered    in     our  face, 

3.  Tho'  it      be     an    un-knownrea-son,  we   may  see     our     fu  -  ture  fail, 
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Bur-dens  of-  ten  seem  to  dou-ble,  sin  on  ev-'ry  hand  is  rife; 
Ma  -  ny  wan-der  on  down-beart-ed,seek-ing  peace  in  ev  -'ry  place; 
It    would  on  -  ly     last     a      sea-sonjgriev-ing     is      of     no     a  -  vail; 
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Ma  -  ny  now  are  bowed  in    sor  =  row,nev  -  ex    seem    to    look     a 
God    is    wait-ing    for  such  mor-tals,  He     has     of  -  f ered  hope  and 
Why  should  we  then  be     de-spair-ing?God     is     still     up-  on     the 


■  head, 
cheer, 
throne, 
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But  there  is  a  bright  to-mor-row,  if  by  Je  -  sus  we  are  led. 
Just  to  see  Him  thru  the  por-tals9  will  re-pay  the  toil-ing  here. 
For    His   chil-dren   He     is    car  -  ing,  jus-tice  ev-'ry   day    is  shown. 
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When  the  shad-ows  flee   and  day    is  dawn-ing,  and  the  veil    is 

When  'tis  dawn-ing,  and   we    lift 
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lift  -  ed  from  our  eyes,  We  shall  see  the  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal 

our  eyes  in     glo-ry,  We'll  gee 
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In   that  Iots-Ij  home  be-yond  the  skies; 
be-yond                        the                         skies,  wot  sto  -  ry; 
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All  the  Eaacke  of  bat -tie    will  have  Tais-ished,  we'll  be    far     a 

All  have  vai-ished,  and  this  lit 
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No.  112.  Oneof  These  Marniogs,  After  Awhile 

Charles  H.  Huff  B.  J.  Clements 
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1.  Sor- row  and  sigh- ing    all   will   be    end -ed,  voic  -  es     and  hearts  in 

2.  We  shall  be   thru  with  earth's  ma-ny     tri  -  als,  thru  with    its  heart-aches 

3.  It     will  be  sweet  to    join    in    the   sing -ing,   un  -  to     our  King     of 
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love    will    be    blend -ed,   One     of  these  mornings, 
and     self    de  -  ni  -  als, 
love ,  tro-phies  bring  -  ing, 
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af-ter    a -while;  Glo-ry    will   fill  each  heart  with  the 

af-ter    a -while, yes,  af-ter    a-while;Liv-ing     in  peace  at  home  with  the 

Lay-ing  them  at    His  feet,  and  be  ■ 
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splen-dor    of    the    Ke-deem-er's  love,   oh,    so     ten-der,  One    of  these 
Sav-iour,shar-ing  with  friends, His  love    and    His     fa  -  vor, 
fore  Him  bow-ing     in    love    we     all     will     a  -  dore  Him, 
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af  -  ter     a  -  while. 
One   of  these  mornings,  af  -  ter     a  -  while,yes    af  -  ter    a  -  while. 
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One  of  These  Mornings,  After  Awhile 
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One    of  these  morn-ings, 


One    of   these  morn-ings, 


glo  -  n  -  ous  morn-ings, 
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We  shall  see     Je  -  sus 


lo  -  n  •  ous  morn-mgs, 


We  shall  see   Je  -  sus 
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We  shall  have  joy    up  there  in    the 
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glo  -  ry,  prais-ing    His  name  in    song,hap-py    sto  -  ry,  One    of  these 
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af  -  ter     a -while. 
One    of  these  mornings,  af  -  ter     a-while,yes,   af-ter     a-while. 
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OUR  HOME  IN  HEAVEN 


Adser  m.  Pace 


D.    O.    STRINGFELLOW 
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3.  And  when 
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men, His   pow  -  er      to     Bare  was 

said, Keep  trust  -ing     in     me, and 

case, To  teach  as      all  things, oh, 
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ye      shall    be      led,     and     ye     shall    be       led;      I  go       to      pre  - 

bless  His  dear  same,   oh,   bless    His    dear  name;  And  soon    we      stall 
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day, with    ten  -  der  -  est    love, And 
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see our    Saviour's  dear  face And 
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told  them  of  home and  mansions  a-bove ,  of  mansions  a-bove. 

mansion   of  rest, 60  love-ly    to   see,  so  love-ly    to    see. 
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Chorus. 


OUR  HOME  IN  HEAVEN 
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He's  gone  to   pre-pare  in  heav-en,  a  place, 


He's  gone  to  pre-pare 


in  heaven,  a 
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For  you    and    for     me, 
place,  For  you  and  for   me,  thru  won-der-ful 
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thru  won-der  -ful  grace;  Oh,  glo  -  ry    to  God,  He'll 

frace;  Oh,  glo»ry   to  God 
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home  so  love-ly     and  fair. 

To  live    in    that  home  so  love-ly    and  fair. 
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1.  Mos-es  stood  on     ho  -  ly  ground, fire  from  God  de-scend-ed  down,  Set  the 

2.  Oh,  the  God    of  saints  of    old,  just  the  same  so     we    are  told.SpokeHis 

3.  God  sent  down  His   on  -  ly    Son, just    to    ran-som    ev -'ry    one,  By  the 
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mes-sagefrom  the  fire,  yes, from  the  fire;  So  that  each  and  ev  -  'ry 
ech-  oes  from  the  fire,  yes, from  the  fire;      That  the    God     of     ev  -  'ry 
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tribe  on  earth  could  re-  ceive  a  great  new  birth, Thru  the  ech-oes  from  the 
earth-ly    landwouldnot  pick  nor  choose  a   man,  For  Hisbloodwill  save  us 
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I    can  hear  those  love  -  ly  ech-oes 


Oh,  the  ech 
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from        the  burning  bush ,  How  they  thrill  my  soul , 
from       the         bush,  How  they  thrill  my  soul, 
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I     can  hear  those  thrill  -  ing    ech-oes  from  the  burn- ing  bush, 

Oh,  the    ech  -  oes  from  the         bush, 
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point  me    to    the  goal; 

point  me    to    the   goal; 
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I     no  more  am  doubting, 
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but   with  joy   I'm  shouting,  of  shame  to 
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sweet  to      me,    Ech-oes  from  the  burn-ing  bush,  the   bum-ing   bush. 
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1.  There'i  a    hap  -  py  child-hood  home, in    my 

2.1       re-mem-ber  well, the   day,. it      it 

3.  Bat  the  sad-dest     of     it     all, I    can 
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mem'ry    I    can  see,   in    my  mera'ry    I    can  see,  Standing  out  op -en     a 
fresh  in  mem-o  -  ry,    it     is  fresh  in  mem-o  -  ry,  Watching  birdies  build  their 
ner-  er-more  re-turn,   I    can  nev-er-more re-turn  To  that  hap-py  child-hood 
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hill, 'neatb the shad-ow     of     a  tree, 'autk  the 

nest in    the  branches     of    the  tree,   in    the 

home, mat-ters  not  how  much  I  yean, maMon 
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shad-ow  of  a  tree;  If  I  on  -  ly  had  my  wish,  .. 
branches  of  the  tree;  In  my  mind  I  see  that  spot,  . . 
not  how  much  I  yearn;  But  I  have   a    bet-ter  home,  . . 
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it      would  give    my  heart    a  thrill,    it  would  give    my  heart    • 

hear   the     rip-pliug    of     the  rill,  hear  the     rip-pling    of     the 

where  there'll  neT  -or    eome   an  ill,  where  there'll  nev  -  er    come   an 
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Just  to    sim  -  ply  wan  -der  back to  the 

And  I    want   to   wan  -der  back to  the 

'Tis  a    man-  sion  in    the    sky and  it 


m 


-====&3fc=ti=tfc=tfc=r-g=E!s=t 


And    I   want  to   wan-der  back, 
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cab  -in  on  the  hill,  to  the  cab -in  on  the  hill, 
cab -in  on  the  hill,  to  the  cab-in  on  the  hill. 
sUndiup-on     a    hill, and    itstandsup-on     a    hill.  Oh,   I  want  to  zander 

&    f>N  &.  ft   1}   fc}   &   fc}   f>  „ 


atti 


»H=3=r=b=£ 


Igi    H 


eab-in    on  the  hill,  to    the  cab -in    on  the  hill. 
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back  to    the  cab -La    on  the  kill, 
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cab -in    on  the  hill,  In  the  shadow    of  the  trees, 
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trees, 


I    w«uld  like     to     lin  -  ger   still; 
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I  would  like  to     lin -ger  still; 
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1.  I'm  goiDg  thru,  yes,  I'm  go-ing  thru,  Swing  wide  those  gates  for  me,  heaven  I  long  to  see, 

2.  rmgoingthru,yes,I'mgo-ingthru,Glo-ry  forme   awaits,inside  the  pearly  gates 

3.  I'm  going  thru,  yes,  I'm  go-ing  thru,  Seems  I   can  almost8ee,heavenisbeck'niiigme, 
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Soon  I'll  launch  out  across  the  foam;  Then  I'll  be  leaving  here. going  to  livesome-where, 
God's  word  declares  it  won't  be  long  Till  I  shall  en-ter  there,  Je-sus  has  paid  the  fare, 
Loved  ones  are  waiting  on  the  strand:  I'm  gettingready  now,  Je-sus  has  shownmehow, 
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Good-by  old  world  for  I  am 
Soon  I  shall  join  that  happy 
Soon  I  shall  live  with  Him  in 
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go-ing  home.  I'm  gonnamove  some  day, 
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glo-ry  land. 
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Gonna  mo?e,  gonna  move, 
Gon    -     na     move, 
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take         atrip,        I'm  gonna  sail    a-way 
I'm  gon-natake  atrip,  Sail  a-wav, 
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a-way  on  the  old  ens-pel 
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Pearly  gates,  pearly  gates, 
Pearl     -     ly         gates, 


I'm  truly  go-ing  thru, 
go      -      ing  thrp, 
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ship. Swing  wide  the  gates  for  me,  for  I  am  go  -  ing  thru, 
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To  mj  home,  happy  home, 
To  my    home, 
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en's  blue;  A  cit-y  bright  and  fair, 
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with  shining  streets    of  gold.  Iswaitingfor     me  there,         with  beauties 

fair,  made  of  bright  shining  gold,  Waiting  there,  o-ver  there, 
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to         be-hold,  I'llhavea   ju   -   bi-lee,  when  I  have  crossed   the 

that  I  soon  shall  behold,  Ju-bi-lee,ju-bi-lee,  O'erthe 
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foam,  Makereadynow      forme,  for  I'm  com-ing  home. 

foam,  o'er  the  foam,  Ready  now,  and  for  me,  coming  home. 
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1.  Go    for-ward  ev-er, with  best  en-deav- or,   let    gos-pel  sun -light  brightly 

2.  His  shad-ow  o'er  us,  His  cross  be-fore  us,  We  face  the  might-y  hosts  of 

3.  All    nations  need  Him  to  right-ly  lead  them,  In   one  blest  broth-er- hood    of 
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shine,  From  earth's  dark  re-gions  rout  sa  -  tan's  Ee-gions,  re  -ly  -  ing  on  a 
sin,  The  chains  of  er  -  ror  to  break  for- ey  -  er,  the  King  of  kings  is 
love,      To   bea-cons  bum- ing    sad  souls  are  feurn-ing, from  earthly  strife  to 
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help    di-yine;      His  cause  de-fend-ing,     on  Him  de-pend-ing,  Hisgreataad 
Bure  to    win;     Soon  shall  sal  -Ta-tion    fight  ev-'ry    na-tion,    as    we  boots 
peace  a-  botc;    Tour  task  fnl  -  fill -ing,      in  serv-ice  will- ing,  neve  en,  He 


S 


tTTf...     j 


\»    b    "H-IJr 


-  .ir 


t-n 


rnr 


f-^r-S- 


=£3= 


-A 


*=tF 


£=# 


3=5 


6 


3^ 


t± 


:£=*: 


won-drons  worth  pro-claim , 
on  from  shades  of  night, 
guides  you  with  His  hand, 
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The    land  pos  -  sea  -  ing, cheered  by  His 
The  sweet  old     sto  -  ry    wing  back  from 
His   word  has  shown  us    that   He  shall 
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blessing,  go  forth  to  eon-quer  in  His  name, 
glo  -ry,  and  ech  -  e  o'er  each  nonn-tain  height, 
own  us,  in  heaTen'sfair  and  hap-py  land. 
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Go  f or-ward  ey  -  er  His 
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here  be -low,  Hark!  the  joy     -     bells  ring- ing    oat  their 

joic  -ing,      Hark  to    the  sing -ing,  of    joy  -  bells  ring- ing 
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1.  Whenthe  trum- pet  sounds  the  dead  shall  rise,  oh,  won-der-ful    glo-ry 

2.  On      that  glo-ry     day  we'll  hear  Him  say,  "Come,  en-ter  thoufaith-ful 

3.  Seems  I     hear  the  sound    of     an  -  gePs  wings,  His  com-ing     is  draw-ing 
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day,  All  the    liv  -  mg  saints  shall  mount  the  skies  and  with  them  shall 

one,"         To   the    joy  and  peace   a-wait-ing    you, your  bat-ties  are 
nigh,  And  I    hear  the  songs  that  heav -en^  sings, 'tis    com-ing  from 
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fly      a  -  way;  To     the    mar-riage  feast  we'll  glad  -  ly      go,    the 

fought  and  won;  Then  we'll  en  -  ter     in      all    free  from  sin,  with 

out    the    sky;  I      am  read  -  y     now,  He  (aught  me  how,  all 
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Sav-iour  has  made  it  plain, 
trou-bles  and  sor-rows  past, 
glo  -  ry     to  Him  I'll  sing, 
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We  shall  wear  a  robe  made  whiter  than 

And  we'll  hap- py  be  our  Sav-iour  to 

And  it  won't  be  long,  I'll  join  in    the, 
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see,  ourpleas-ure  will  ev  -  er  last, 
song  in  prais-ing  my  Sav-iour,  King. 
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com-ing    a  -  gain,  oh,   won-der  -  ful  tho't, He'll 

oh,  won-der  -  ful  tho't, 


is 


£  j  J  i 


&£ 


&=f=£^ 


i     i     h    I    J  J 

J * — r* * 3 *- 


tfc= 


BE 


l=p:£=fe=& 


* 


=H — I — ft=3 


P 


*-t— •— 5*- 


o    &  f  c 


^azam 


take   all  the   ones  who    for   Him  have  fought; 

He '11  take  all    the   ones  who 
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We'll    go   home  with  Him,                                         for 
brave-ly  have  fought;                                     We'll  go  home  with  Him 
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for  -  ev  -  er      to    reign, 
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God,  He's  com-ing     a  -  gain. 

Oh,glo-ry     to   God,  He's  com-ing     a -gain. 
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Charles  H.  Huff 


Jesus  Saves 


J  E.  Marsh 


1.  Oh  the  wonder  of  all  wonders,  Je-sussave8,allglo-ry  to  His  matchleu  name, 

2.  There's  a  sweeties,  in   the  thought  of  knuriag  Him,  and  miking  with  Him  in  the  way, 

3.  But  the  wonder  of   it    all,  how  could  it   be,thatHesh»ald  suffer  in   oarplace. 
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who  are  in  bondage,  knowing  sin  de-praTes,may  now  His  tender  mercy  claim; 
ing  Him  to  arnide  us  thru  the  shadows  dim,  and  share  His  lore  from  day  to  daj; 
ing  on  the  cru  -  el  cross  of  Cal-va-ry,    a   ran-som  for  the  fallen  race; 

hYrlH£flt--"-"-"-*J-^ 


rati 


p  p 


-tr-tr 


V   V   P   u  l~ I" 


I 

•J 


rfc      h      N    -ft-  ft      h      h 


%F*& 


3=fc 


4: 


ft=# 


^=1 


I 


-*-ck 


^-H-T^7-^-L* 


Stfi^-^5=s=.±p 


If  they  will  but  seek  Him  and  believe  His  word,  come  boldly  to    a  tir«n»  of  grace, 
We  can  have  the  joy  of  kn»w-iig  He   is  near,  His  presence  surely  can  be  known, 
But  it  was  the  Father's  on  -  ly  saving  plan  where-by  the  captive  might  go  free, 
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We  may  know  it  if  we  love  each  oth-er  here. and  claim  Him  as  our  ver  -  y  own. 
Making  him  an  heir  to  heaven's  glo-ry  land,  to  live  thrnout    e-ter-ni  -  ty. 
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Je-sus  sweetly  saves,  Je-sus  sweetly  saves,  go 

Je  -  8HS8weetly  saves,  oh,  let   hs  go  and  gladly 
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and  tell    it     to   the  world, 

tell    it     to  the  world, 
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To    the  one  who  craves, 

To  the  one  who 
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to  the  one  who  cram,  go  till  sin      is  backward 

craves  to  hear  the  story,  go  till  sin   is   backward  hurled; 
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hurled;  Send  it    o'er  the  waves,  send    it  e'er  the  waves, 

Send  it   o'er  the  waves,  to   ev'ry 
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coming  back  again ,      Coming  back  to  claim  His  own, 
na-tion,  that  He's  coming  back  again, 
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gather  them  aronnd  the  throne,  And  forever  with  Him  we  shall  life  and  reign,  shall  live  and  reign. 
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Tell  it  to  the  World 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Tell  the  sto-ry    of  the  blessed  Saviour,  yon-der  in  courtsa-bove,a-bove, 

2.  Tell  it  out  to   ev-'ry  tribe  and  na-tion, how  He  can  save  the  soul, the  soul, 

3.  Sing  and  tell  it  outwithju  -bi  -  la-tion,of   His  as -cen-sion  day, great  day, 
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Tell  of  how  He  came  to  earth  and  suffered  thru  His  e  -  ter-nal  love,Hislove; 

How  He  suffered   on  thecrossof  Calv'ry,dy-ing  to  make  men  whole,  men  whole; 

Go-ingbackto    His   e  -  ter-nal  home,  where  He  in-ter-cedesal-way,  al-way; 
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Glad-ly  tell  it  to  the  lost  and  dy-ing, how  He  can  save  from  sin, from  sin, 
Tell  of  how  they  laid  Him  in  the  tomb,  and  how  He  a-rose  a -gain,  a- gain, 
Pleadingearn-est-ly  withGodthe  Fa-ther, pleading  for  you  and  me, and  me, 
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Tellthemall  a-boutHismatchlesspower,  try  ev-'ry  soul  to  win,  to  win. 
Bringing  vic-t'ry  o  -  ver  death  and  grave,  oh,  sing  out  the  glad  ref rain, re-f rain. 
Tell  it    out  with  love  and  a-  dor  -a-tion,won-der-fulFriendis  He,  is    He. 
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Tell  it  to  the  World 
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tell  it    to    the  world,       Tell    it    to 
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the  whole  wide  world. 

tell   it    to   the  world. 
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No.  121.     Be  a  Blessiog  All  the  Time 


James  Rowe 


Paul  B.  Collins 
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1.  In    this  world  of    6in    and  care,  help  the  bless -ed  One   a -bo ve,  Where  so 

2.  Keep  your  lit  -  tie   cor  -  ner  bright,  so  that  those  outside  the  fold,  Thru  the 

3.  Praise  the  Lord  to  those  who  roam,  tell  them  of    the  rest  on  high,  Show  to 
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gold  -  en  gos  -  pel  light,  may  your  cheer-ful-ness  be -hold;  Je  -  sus  will  each 
them  the  pathway  home,  and  the   Sar-iour    er  -  er  nigh;  Working  glad  -  ly 
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ef  -  fortbless,in  this  world  of   sin  and  crime,  Add-ing    to  your   hap-pi-aess, 
ev  -  'ry  day,  till  you  reach  iks  bet-ter  clime,  Sing     a  -  long  the     gos-pelway, 
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be     a  blesi-ing  all  the  time.  Try  to     be     a  bless  -ing,broth-er,  all  the 
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Try  to  be    a  blesfl-ing  all  the  time, 
time,  l 
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As  the  wear  -  ry    hills     »f     life    yon  climb,  Tell  the  hap  -  py   sto  -  ry 
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of      the  Saviour's  gle  -  ry,  Let  your  light  to    oth  -  ers  shine, 
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Tell  it   to  the  lost,  the  lone  and  sad, 
Tell  it    to  the  lost,  the  wea-ry,  lone  and  sad, 
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He's  the  tru-est  Friead  they  ev  -  er  had, 
Je  -  sus  is  the  tru-est  Friend  they  ev-er  had, 
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In  vour  dai-lv  living,  nev-er  cease  vour  giving,  Try  to  make  the  w hole  world  glad. 
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The  Love  of  God 


Will  L.  Matthews 
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1.  It       is  sweet  to   know    as     on     we    go,  we    have     a    Guide  and  Friend, 

2.  When  we  have  Him  nigh   our  hopes  are  high,  and    we     are    glad    to     sing, 

3.  At     the  set     of     sun,  when  day     is  done,we'U  see   Him   face    to     face, 
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He  will  lead  the  way  each  night  and  day,  on  Him  we  can  de-pend; 
Of  the  love  of  God,  as  on  we  plod,  and  claim  Him  as  our  King; 
And    a  -  dore   His  name    of    won-drous  fame,  and  praise  His  sav-ing  grace; 
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Not  a  thing  goes  wrong  when  He's  a  -  long,  the  skies  are  clear  a  -  bove, 
In  a  world  of  care,  we'll  not  de  -  spair  a  -  long  this  gos  -  pel  road, 
With  the  shad-ows   gone,  live    on     and     on   with  -  in  that  blest     a  -  bode, 
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So  we  trav  -  el  on  and  sing  our  song  of  God's  great  love. 
But  we'll  press  a  -  long  and  sing  our  song,  the  love  of  God. 
Thru  the       a   -  ges    long     we'll  sing     our   song,   the    love       of      God. 
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Hap  -  py    songs   we're   sine        ...        big,    glo  -  ry      bells    are 
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1"  Great  glo  -  ry     is     com-ing     to      us     one    day,   if     we    have  been 
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1.  There  is      on  -  ly     one  foun-da  -  tion,   we    should  build  our   hopes  up- 
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1.  When  Je-sus  came  down  from  His  home  on  high  to  walk  and    to    talk   with 
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won  -  der  -  ful  love,  Then  when  life   here    is      0  -  ver    its 

mar  -  vel  -ous  love, 
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full-ness  re  -ceive,  at    the  great  marriage  sup-per     a-bove. 

great  sup  -  per    a-bove. 
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1.  When  we  leave  this    low -land, 

2.  Heaven's  breeze    is    blow-ing, 
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We     will  cross  the   Jor-dan; 
Gerufc-ly      to     me   call-ing; 
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Pastthe   chil-ly    tor  -rent, where  sweet  Heaven's  joy    a-waits. 

I      will  soon  be     go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  Thru  the  pearl- y    gate.'Heav-en    is 
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be-yondthe   blue   ho  -  ri 
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Jnst  be-yondthe   blue   ho  -  n     -      zon. 

Past         the  blue  ho      -       ri      -      zon         line, 

Be-yondthe  ho  -  ri  -  zon,  ho  -  ri-zon, 
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Just  a-bovethe  star-ry  sky,8tar-ry  blue  sky, 

Past         the  star     -     ry  sky,  sky    a-bove        as, 

Just     o  -  ver  the  star  -  ry  sky,  .        Heav-en    is 
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Far  a  -  bove  this  land    of    sor 

Far  a      -     bove         this  sor 

I'm  leav-ing  this  low- land 
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Just  a     few  more  miles  be  -  fore  us, 

Few        more        miles  be     -     fore  us         stand, 

Notma-ny  more  miles  are  be -fore    us, 
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Just  a      lit  -  tie  while  to    wait,  pa-tient-ly  wait, 

Just  a  while  to  wait,  wait  for  Je    -     sus, 

There's  just    a      lit  -  tie  while  to   wait,  Then  we  will 
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Soon  we'll  sing    redemption's  cho     -     rus, 

Sing  re     -     demp   -  tion's         cho     -     rus        grand, 

We'll  sing  it,  redemption's         glad  cho  -  rus, 
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Heav  -  en's    joy  a  -  waits,  heav  -  en      a  -  waits. 

Up  there  where  heav  -  ei's    joy       a  -  waits. 
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1.  Oh,  what    a     day    of  great  re -joic -ing  when  our  bless -edLordshall  come, 

2.  The    liv  -  ing  saints  will   all  be  changed  and  meet  Him  when  He  comes  a-gain, 

3.  Oh,  I'm   so    glad    to  know  I'm  read -y     for   His  com -ing  on  that  day, 
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In     all  His  glo      -     ry  fromheav'na-bove; 

Glo      -      ry  light  fromheav'na-bove; 
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The  sleep  -  ing  saints  of  ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion 
To  -  geth  -  er  with  the  teem  -  ing  mil-lions 
I'm  saved  and  sane  -  ti  -  tied  com-plete-ly, 
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will    a  -  rise  and  start  for  home, 

fly     a  -  way    a  -  cross  the  main, 

read  -  y    now    to    fly     a  -  way, 
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To    join  the  sing     -     ing  of 

Sing     -    ing  there 


Je-sus'  lore. 
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His  pre-cious  lore. 
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Morning  there, 
Oh,  what  a  glad  morn     -    ing,  with  glo-ry 
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a-dorn      -     ing  the  glo-ri-fied 

1    J     //l    X 


fr    g     0 

Copyright.  1940.  Walbert  and  Pace,  owners. 


n*- 


m: 


Xd 


SINGING  THE  GLORY  SONG.     Concluded. 


S 


■ft 


HV 


HV 


4^-A 


n^- 


<P-ah 


* 


inn 


i    »    d 


i 


saints  will  rise,    will       riseandfly   a-way,  ^  There  re-joic-ing, 

saints     will  rise  and  fly    a-way,  For-ev-er    re-joic      -     ing, 
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as  they  sing  praise  to   Je   -    sns        onthathap-py  day; 

voic        -      ing  their  hap-pi-est praise      to   Je-sus  on  that  day; 
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ry,  oh,  wonderful 
glo-ry  too, 
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thought ,  we  know  'twill  not  be  long,  And  irhea  we  are  giv       -        en 

yes,  we  know  'twill      not  be  ver-y  long,  When  we're  giv-en 
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heav        -       en  we'll  keep  on  sing-ing  the  glo     -    ry       song. 

heav-en  fair  sing-ing  the         glo    -  ry  song,  the  glo-ry  song. 
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He  Will  Never  Leave  Me 


Luther  Drummond 
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He    will    not  leave 


Close  by     my  side 
Com-fort  and  strength 
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1.  Sweet  is  the  promise  of  the  Saviour  di-vine, 

2.  Days  may  be  dark  and  nights  be  lone-ly  and  drear, 

3.  Whea  I    am  walking  thru  the  val-ley  of  death, 
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He   will  stay,     He  will  stay; 
He   will  lend,     He   will  lend; 
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It  is  to  me,  be- 
Know-ing  He'll  not  for- 
When      I       am      draw-ing 
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sake  me,  why  should  I  fear, 
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Prom  -  ise  His  love  to  be- 
He  will  be  with  me  al- 
He     will     be     near    to     de- 
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stow,  ta      be -stow, 
way,  yes,    al-  way. 
fend,  to      de-fend. 
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leave  me    I    know, 
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me  where-so- 


h   h    h 

n   aj     -•- 


f 


-A— FP- 
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Keep  me  from  sin  and 
And  He  will  keep  me  from  sin  and  from  shame, 
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shame, praise  to  His  won-der-ful  name; 

won-der-ful  name; 
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He  will  lead  me, 
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friends  and  lored  ones     a  -  wait, 
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And  some  glad  morning,  I'll  join  them  ere 
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join  them  in heav'n ere  long, sing- ing    a  won-der-ful  song. 
Ion  g ,  won  -  der  -  f ul  song. 
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No.  130.     The  Train  that's  Coming  Through 

Rev.  Morgan  Williams  G.  Kieffer  Vaughan 
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1.  I'm    standing,  standing,  standing    at   the   sta-tion,  stand- ing      at    the 

2.  If     you  would,  you  would,  you  would  ride    to    glo-ry,   ride     it     up     to 

3.  Tou  must  be,  must  be,  must  be  robed  in    garments, roy  -  al    wed-diug 

4.  Oh,  don't  you,  don'tyou, don't  youhear  it  ring- ing,  hear    the    bell  now 
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sta-tion,  I'm  wait-ing    for  the  train,  And  soon  I'll    bid     my  friends  on 

glo  -  ry,  you  have  not  long    to  wait,  The  train  that  runs    to    heav-en 

garments,  as    pure  and  white  as  snow,  Or    you  can     nev  -  er    ride  this 

ring  -  ing?  the  whis- tie  soon  will  blow, 'Tis  sad   to      see      so      ma-ny 
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earth    a  -  dieu,  on  earth    a  -  dieu;  I'm  go  -  ing,    go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  up    to 
soon  will  come, it  soon  will  come;  So  check  your,  check  jour,  check  your  trunk  with 
train    of  love, this  train    of    love;  Get  read  -  y,  read  -  y,  read  -  y  oh,  my 
left-  be-hind,  left    far  be -hind;  But    we  must,  we  must,  we  must  soon  be 
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en,  go  -  ing  up  to  heav  -  en, 
bless-ings,  check  it  now  with  bless-ing, 
broth  -  er,  read  -  y  oh,  my  broth-er, 
leav  -  ing,  we  must  soon  be  leav-ing 
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with  Christ  my  Lord 

be  -  fore     it       is 

'tis       al-most  time 

this     sin  •  ful  world 


to  reign,  I'm 
too    late,  So 

to     go, 'Tis 
be  -  low,  Our 
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wait  -  ing    for  the  train  that's  coming  thru, that's  com-mg  thru. 

you     can  ride  it  thru    to  that  sweet  home,  to  that  sweethome.  The  train  that's 

com  -  ing  from  the  heavn'ly  courts  a  -  bove,  from  hea?rn  a  -  bove. 

pass  from  earth  to  heav-en  has  beensigned.it    has  been  signed. 
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com  -  ing  thru,  with  coach-es  bright  and  new,  Will  sure  -  ly 

com  -ing,com-ing  thru'  with  coach-es  bright, so  brightandnew, 
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take  the  saints   a  -  way   from   sin    and    pain; 

from   sin    and  pain; 
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when  we    get  on  board,  we'll  meet  our  bless  -  ed  Lord, 

when  we    get,  we    get  onboard,  we'll  meet  our  bless  -  ed  Lord,  our  Lord, 
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HEAVEN  WILL  BE  SWEET  TO  ME 


A.  F.  T.  AND  C.  E.  B. 


A.  F.  Tomlin  and  C.  E.  Bridges 
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1 .  Stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es    of  Christ  my  Sav-iour  ,f  ac-ing  that  e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  When  my  soul  is  rest -ing  in  that  horn-?  e  -ter -nal,  where  the  an-gels  ev  -er 

3.  When  thetrum-pet  of  the  Lord  is  loud  -  ly  sounding, call-ing  all  the  faith-ful 
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goal,  in  heav  -  en,Sing-ing  of  His  glo  -  ry,  tell- ing  out  the  sto  -  ry  how  He 
dwell,  up  yon  -  der,  I  will  shoutfor-ev-er,  andwillpart.no,  nev  -  er  from  the 
few,   oh,   glo  -  ry,   I    will  go   to  meet  Him, with  the  saints  I  '11  greet  Him,  brother, 
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came  t»  save  my  soul,  oh, praise  Him;  Thru  His  ho-ly  love  I  trav-el  on  and 
ones  I  love  so  well,  oh,  glo -ry;  There  within  the  presence  of  myLordand 
won't  yon  meet  Him  too,  in    heav-en?  We  will  be    so   hap-py   in   His  presence 
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upward,there  with  Him  I  soon  shall  be,  in  glo-ry,  By  the  shin-ing  riv-er, 
Saviour,  I  will  be  so  glad  and  free, and  hap-py,  Sing-ing  of  His  glo-ry, 
ev  -  er,  thru  the  glad  e  -ter  -  ni  -  ty,with  rapture,  With  the  an-gels  sing-ing, 
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I     shall  live   for  -  ev    -    er, 

won-der-ful  the    sto   -   ry,  heav-en    will  be  sweet  to    me. 

tri-butes  to  Him  bring  -  ing,  to    me. 
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HEAVEN  WILL  BE  SWEET  TO  ME 
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Heav-en  will  be  sweet  to    me,  When  my  Saviour's  face   I 

Hear  -  en  will  be  sweet  to    me,     When  my 
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see,  Liv  -  ing  in  His  glo-ry ,  singing  ©nt  the  sto-ry,fcbxutbe 

Saviour's  face  I   see, While 
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e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ;  Joy  for  me  will  be  complete, 

e-ter-ni-ty;  Andjoy  for        me  will  be  complete, 
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when  I    worship   at  His  feet,  With  the  saints  and  sag- es 

when                       I           worship  at  His  feet, There 
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thru  e  -  ter- nal    a    -    ges,heav-en  will  be  6weet  to   me. 

will  be    eosweetto   me. 
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No.  132.  The  Boys  Will  Soon  be  Coming  Home 

A.  M.  P  Adger.  M.  Pace 


:fe=:£=:fcS=±=£ 


-f — fr 


*=£ 


:rf)=^=^=3-zt 


fc 


r_fr_. b-  h     h 


*=3=-=-j= 


1.  Ma-  ny   are  the  lone-ly  hearts  in  this  old  world  to-day,  Griev-ing  for  the 

2.  Sad    it    was  the  day  they  left,  we  nev-er  can  for -get  How  they  tried  to 

3.  When  the  vie -to  -  ry   is    won  and  guns  of  bat-tie  cease,  May  old  Hit  -  ler, 
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ones they  love,  the  boys  who  went  a -way;  Some  are  on  the  bat-tie  fields  and 
cheer  our  hearts,  it  lin-gers  with  us  yet;  Then  we  spoke  that  last  good-by,  and 
Toj'  and  Duce,  be  glad  to  cry   for  peace;  Then  with  col-ors    fly-ing  high,  and 
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some  are  on   the  sea,  Fightingthere  with  all  their  might  to  give   us    lib-er-ty. 
said  Godblessyouall,  Go  and  do  your   ver-y  best, 'tis  Un-cleSammy'scall. 
boys    a-crossthe  foam  Will  be  com-ingback  to  Mother,  back  to  Dad  andhome. 
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They'llsoonbe  coming  home,  they'll  soon  be  coming  home,  Wheo  they  have 

com-ing  home, 
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been  to  Ber-lin,  to  To-ki-o  and  Rome;  They'll  soon  be  com-ing  home,        they'll 

com-ing  home, 
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The  Boys  Will  Soon  be  Coming  Home 
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No.  133. 


A.    H.   AND  J.   D.  V. 


Let  Me  Travel  Along 


Austin  Hazelwood. 
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1.  I      am    go  -ing  home,nev-er-more  to  roam, Oh,  let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 

2.1      will    do    my  best, standing    ev-'ry  test, Oh, let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 

3.1      will  win  the  prize  that  be-foreme  lies,  Oh, let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 

4.  Some  sweet  day  I'll  stand  with  the    an -gel  band, Oh,  let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 
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Till     I   reach  the  gate  where  my  loved  ones  wait,  Oh,  let  me  trav- el  a -long. 

Christ  will  see   me  thru   and  my  strength  re-new,  Oh,  let  metrav-el  a -long. 

I        will  sing  and  pray  all     a  -  long  the  way,  Oh,  let  metrav-el  a -long. 

Sing-ing  'roundthe  throne  with  my  loved  and  own,  Oh,  let  metrav-el  a -long. 
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Oh,  let  metrav-el  a-Iong,(a-long,)Lord,letmetravel  a-lohg,  (a-long; )I  wUl 
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Victory  Will  be  Mine 


L.  0.  Brock 
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1*  Fight-ing  the    bat  -  tie  for  the  King, close  to  His  side   I'll    ev  -  er  cling, 

2.  Do  -  ing    my    du  -  ty  with     a  smile,  serv-ing  my  Sav  -  ionr  all  the  while, 

3.  Af  -  ter    the  fight-ing  here  is    done.af  -  ter  the  crown  of   life    is  won, 


Trnst-ing  His    ho  -  ly    love   di  -  vine,  His  love    di  -  vine;  When   I      am 
Striv-ing  to    let   my  light  so  shine,  my  light      so  shine,  That  the  whole 
And     I  nave  crossed  the  bor  -  der  line,  the    bor  -  der  line;    Glo  -  ry    for 
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thru  with  fight-ing  here,  I  shall  go  home  with  Him  somewhere,  Vic  -  to  -  ry 
world  might  see  in  me,  Je  -  sus  who  came  to  set  me  free,  Vic  -  to  -  ry 
me     will    be  complete,  for    I    shall  wor-ship  at    His  feet,  Vic  -  to  -  ry 


tb — £ — £ — 5^ — ^: 


great,  will  then  be  mine,  it  will  bemine.  Glo-ry    to  God  most      high, 

Glo-ry    to   God  most  high, 
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Je  -  bus    is  stand       -       ing         by,  Keeping  me  safe 

Je  -  bub  is  stand-ingby,  Keeping  me  safe  in    His 
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Victory  Will  be  Mine 
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see   His  sweet  face, 
His  face,! 
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Praise  Him  for  won-der 
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No.  135. 

Wm.  P.  Macky 


Revive  Us  Again 


J.  J.  Husband 


1 .  We  praise  Thee  0  God  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For      Jesus  who  died  and  is  no  w  gone  above . 

2.  Allglo-ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, Who  has  borne  all  onr  sins  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain, 

3 .  Allglo-ry  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace,Who  has  bought  us  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. 

4.  Lord  Jesus  now  come,fill  each  heart  with  Thy  lo?e,May  each  soul  be  re-kin-dled  with  fire  from  above. 
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Hal-le-  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  A-men,  Ke-vive  us     a-gain. 
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SWEET  HEAVEN  IS  NOW  MY  HOME 

L.    C.    HlGDON 
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1.  I'm    on  -  ly      a      pil -grim,  trav' ling    a -long,  To   mansions    a  -  cross  the 

2.  As      on- ward  I     trav  -  el     Je  -  sus    is    near,  To    ban-ish    the  clouds  of 

3.  This  earth  life  will  soon  be     o  -  ver  and  past, This  bod  -  y    will  cease   to 
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foam;  Wher-ev-er     I     go  I'm  sing-ing  this  song, 

gloom;  Hegivesme    a   song  that  fills  me  with  cheer,  Sweet  heaven  is   now  my 

roam;  Then  I    shall  be  saie  with  Je-  sus  at  last, 
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home.     Sweet  heaven's  my  home, 

Sweet  heaven's  my  home, 


sweet  heaven's  my  home, 
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Where  pilgrims  will  cease  to  roam; 
heaven's    mvhome, 
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I'm  hap- py   to    say, 
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I'm   head-ed    that   way, 
I'm   hap-py     to    say,  I'm  head-ed       that  way, 
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'Crowning1  Glory. 


Millions  of  Vaughan  Song  Books  have 
been  sold  and  are  being  sold  through- 
out America  and  many  other  nations. 
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Harmony  Heaven  (1935)  New  Gospel  Voices  (1933)* 

Highest  Hosannas  (1928)  Trumpets  Of  Jubilee  (1929) 

Millennial  Praise  (1927)  Pleasures  Of  Heaven  (1926) 

Heavenly  Praises  (1925)  Millennial  Revival  (1928) 

Awakening  Praises  (1923)         Praise  Divine  (1917) 

The  above  popular  books  are  admirably  adapted  to  the 
needs  of  the  Sunday-School  and  all  kinds  of  religious  work. 
They  are  furnished  in  shaped  notes  at  uniform  prices.  The 
price  of  each  book  is  35  cents  a  copy,  or  $3.60  a  dozen,  post- 
paid.   Please  order  books  by  name. 

VAUGHAN'S  SPECIAL  GOSPEL  SONGS. 

A  book  made  especially  for  radio,  church,  quartets  and 
Conventions.  This  is  the  book  you  have  been  looking  for  all 
these  years.  It  is  filled  with  the  best  songs  from  the  best  writ- 
ers of  the  day,  songs  that  have  been  tried  and  found  to  be  the 
leading  hits.  The  parts  are  arranged  for  mixed  voices.  Don't 
fail  to  order  a  supply  at  once  for  your  choir  and  special  singers 
50  cents  a  copy;  $4.20  a  dozen,  postpaid.  Shaped  notes  only. 
GREAT  GOSPEL  SONGS  AND  HYMNS 

Great  Gospel  Songs  and  Hymns  is  one  of  the  most  com- 
plete church  and  revival  books  ever  published.  It  contains 
more  than  300  carefully  selected  songs  for  all  departments  of 
the  church.  Scores  of  the  favorite,  nationally  known  church 
songs,  many  of  the  best  songs  from  all  southern  publishers 
and  the  greatest  number  of  special  songs  ever  found  in  one 
book.    Write  for  complete  index. 

Shaped  notes  only.  Prices:  Limp  Binding,  40c  a  copy; 
$4.00  a  dozen.     $14.00  per  50;  $25.00  per  100. 

Cloth  Board,  65c  a  copy;  $5.50  a  dozen.  $22.00  per  50; 
$40.00  per  100. 

Address  all  orders  to 

JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN 

MUSIC  PUBLISHER 

Lawrenceburg,  Tenn. 


